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ON Manuel and Don Alonzo, are two Spaniſh Noble- 

men of great family and fortune ; much 1n favour with 

the people, who having ſuffered many hardſhips from the op- 
preſſion of an arbitrary adminiſtration, and abſolute govern | 
ment, were (though holding fituations under this govern- 
ment themſelves) called upon by the common people te in- 
tercede in their behalf, and petition his Majeſty to redreſs 
their wrongs, and remove from his Counſels thoſe members 
that were the inſtruments and promoters of the hardſhips 


they laboured under; but, not willing to interfere in matters 


with a denial of their requeſt, Things were now grown to 
ſuch a pitch, that the people were unable to pay the heavy 
taxes impoſed on them, by Count Sebaſtian, who ſtood at 
the helm of public affairs, and was firſt in the favour of the 
King.—This man was of an ambitious ſpirit, and gloried in 
acts of cruelty and oppreſſion. He was an avowed enemy of 
Don Manuel's, owing to his not conſenting to ſome taxes he 
was about to levy on the people; and carried his enmity 
ſo far as to prevail on his Majeſty to diſmiſs him from the 
poſt and employments he held under the Crown, and ſtrictly 
| forbid him to appear any more at Court: Don Manuel re- 
ceived the unwelcome meſſage with a becoming fortitude and 

; reſignation 
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reſignation, and retired with his two ſons, Darius and Al- 
berta, to an ancient family eſtate, in the country, determin- 
ing within himſelf, to ſpend the remainder of his days in 
rural retirement, His chief care was the education of his 
two ſons, with whom he ſpared no pains to inſtill into their 
young minds, all thoſe virtuous principles, and noble, vali- 
ant and heroic ſentiments, which he thought moſt intereſt- 
ing to their future welfare, 


Don Alonzo had, by conſenting to the ſcheme laid down 
by the Miniſter, ſo gained his eſteem, that he heaped on him 
numerous favours, and at length obtained for him, the go- 
vernment of Mexico. Sebaſtian, by frequent viſits at Alone 


| 20's, often had an opportunity of ſeeing Almira, Alonzo's 


only daughter; and was ſo enamoured with her perſon, that 
he was determined to aſk her father's permiſſion to viſit her, 
which he ſoon gained, and in a ſhort time, the daughter's 
conſent «+ every 101. de fair for their approaching nuptials, 
which were to be ſolemnized with great pomp and magnifi- 
cence, at Mexico; but an unforeſeen accident puts an entire 
ſtop to their promiſed happineſs, | 


| A moſt alarming ſedition prevailed amongſt the inhabit. 
ants of the Spaniſh ſettlements, in South America, who were 
aſſiſted by ſeveral neighbouring powers; and every thing 


threatens a total overthrow of the government in that quar- 


ter. Sebaſtian finding himſelf much embarraſſed, and put to 
his laſt ſhifts, uſed every art he was maſter of, to encourage 
the young Spaniſh Nobility to enter as volunteers in the in- 
tended expedition that was going to be put into execution 
againſt the Revolters ; his plan ſucceeded, many accepted his 

favours 


CEP 
favours, and entered into his Majeſty's ſervice : amongſt the 
reſt, Darius and Alberta prevailed on their father to permit 
them to take a part, He often expoſtulated with them, 
pointing out the difficulties they would labour under ; but, 
all reaſoning proved ineffectual ; they at laſt gained his con- 
ſent to aſk his Majeſty's permiſſion, to ſerve him as volun- 
teers againſt the Rebels :—their offers were accepted, and 
they took leave of moſt of their friends; amongſt the reſt, 
they paid a viſit to the new made Governor of Mexico, who 
received them with open arms, and applauded their reſolu- 


tions. 


It happened that Almira was preſent at this interview, and 
became ſo enamoured with the perſon of Alberta, that ſhe 
was determined to make known her paſſion to him if poſſible; 
which, through the aſſiſtance of her maid Clara, was ſoon 
accompliſhed, and Alberta, conſidering it too good an offer to 
be rejected, accords to her wiſhes, and promiſed if he return- 


ed victorious from the wars, to make her his bride. 


Sebaſtian ſoon found he had a rival, and ſpared no pains 
to find him out; and diſcovering it to be Alberta, vowed re- 
venge, and denounced vengeance on him. He accordingly 
went to the Commander of the expedition, and promiſed him 
grear rewards if he would comply with his wicked demands, 
and place Alberta and Darius, in the front of the battle, in 
ſuch a ſituation ſo as to be moſt expoſed to the enemy's fire. 
The temptations held out were too great for the Commander 
to withſtand, and he promiſed to comply with the Miniſter's 


; deſires. 


They 


9 


They ſet off at the appointed time, and arrived ſafe at the 


deſtined place: the engagement ſoon commenced, and was 
ſupported on both ſides with equal valour; at length fortune 
ſmiled in favour of the Royal forces, for the Rebels were 
totally defeated, and obliged to yield ſubmiſſion to the Spa- 
niſh Crown. . | 


At this juncture the piece opens, with an officer's being 
- juſt arrived from the camp, who acquaints Don Manuel with 
the fate of his ſons. 


J. CARTER. 


ACT 


ACT 'L SCENE L 


An Apartment in Don Manuel's Houſe. 


—— 


Enter Don Manvel and ANTONIO, 


MANUEL. 


ELCOME to Mexico, my friend Anto- 

tonio; what news from the camp, are 
my ſons living, are they conquerors ? oh! ſpeak, 
inform me, my heart impatient waits to know 
the iſſue, | 

AnTonio. O my dear Lord, thus let me 
ſpeak the ſorrows of my heart ;—Darius is no 
more; he fell, ſurrounded by the enemy, en- 
compaſſed on every fide: but not before his 
gallant arm had ſlain the great Alcander, our 
moſt inveterate foe. Spain never boaſted a 
more glorious conqueſt, nor bought a victory 
with ſo dear a hand. 

ManvtL. Thanks to the Gods, my ſon has 
done his duty ; he died to revenge his country's 
cauſe: but ſay on my friend, I have another 
ſon, my only comfort, is he a breathleſs corps? 
or doth he yet live to avenge his brother's death. 

ANrox IO. He yet lives to add more laurels 
to the Spaniſh crown; thrice unhors'd I faw 
him in the field, leading the ſcattered army on 
to battle, crying aloud for victory, or a gallant 
death; than graſped his ſword, fought through 
the thickeſt of the enemy; till at laſt he gained 

. | ; the 
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the ſpot where Darius laid; at fight of whom, 
his noble breaſt took fire; revenge is ſweet he 
cried, then ruſhed into the hotteſt of the bat- 
tle, followed by a few choſen veterans, whoſe 
lives were pledged to ſupport their victorious 
leader : onward they puſhed, regardleſs of the 
dangers that ſurrounded them, till the armed 
foe, in numbers gathered round, and cloſed 
them from my view. 

ManvEL. O. my ſon! yet why that ſigh; 
you ſay that he is ſafe, yet a thouſand boding 
cares now rack my ſoul, and tells me all's not 
right, Often, with tears, I mourn the fatal ills 
in which our State's involved, and grudge the 
dangers that I could not ſhare. I hope my ſon 
has not ſtained his honour, nor deign'd to live a 
_ priſoner to Philaſter ? 

Spare me a while, my friend, my ſoul's on troubled tem- 

peſts toſt, RE. 

Thrown by the waves on ſome unlook'd for coaſt. 
Oft turns and views with a delighted eye, 


Midſt rocks and ſhoals, the broken billows fly, 
And while the outrageous winds the deep deform, 


Smiles on the tumult and enjoys the ſtorm. 4 
| | | [ Exit Manuel. 


 AnTon1o foluss His ſoul's afflicted, quite 
o'ercome with grief; yet there is a noble ſpirit 
within him, that bears him up amidſt the ga- 
thering ſtorm hanging o'er his head! Sabaſtian 
I well know, aims at his deſtruction; and like 
a hawk that is tow'ring o'er its prey, with a 
keen eye, looks at the innocent victim, and 
ſtrikes its talons deep into his heart. Ah! injured 
innocence! Ocruel ſnare! can heaven's Almighty, 
who traces all the hidden ways of man's moſt in- 
ward ſoul, ſuffer the ſtorm to burſt? no---it muſt 
not, ſhall not be! his deep deſigns awhile Iwill 
RE | amuſe ; 
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amuſe ; let him proceed till his e ſpirit 
has hurried him to acts of the moſt vile inten- 
tions; then will I turn and force him to con- 
feſs, give up his ſchemes, and prove myſelf 
Alberta's friend. But hark, I hear him com- 
ing; now for a while I muſt diſſemble. 


Enter to him Sebaſtian. 


SEBASTIAN. O my Antonio! what's life with- 
out a friend ? at fight of thee my gloomy ſoul 
cheers up, my hopes revive, and gladneſs 
dawns within me. After an abſence of twelve 
tedious moons, how could I hope to find my 


friend, in this fatal ſpot, ſo croſs to all my 


wiſhes. I hear the news you bring is already 
ſpread, the conqueſt great, and fills the hearts 
of all with admiration. 

AxTox10. It is indeed a glorious victory, 
_ tho” dearly bought; Darius is no more! and Al- 
berta, I fear, is numbered with the dead! J 
ſaw him hemmed in on every ſide, fighting 
alone, expoſed to numbers; he bravely main- 

tained the cauſe, and ſtrove, though, I fear, 
in vain, to gain the Royal favour. _.. 

SEBASTIAN. It's all a jeſt; -a mere fancy; 
he gain the Royal favour! no, my friend, I 
have ſo far ſucceeded with my Royal maſter, 
as to cauſe him to iſſue out his moſt rigid orders, 
ſtrictly to forbid his entering Mexico, but wait 
without the walls, and there attend my com- 
in 
| 33 But if he returns victorious from 
the wars, not all the hoſt of Spain combined 
together, will keep him back, ſo well I know 
his temper. 


B SEBASTIAN, 


wo a L BEST, 


SEBASTIAN, Has not the King already threa- 
tened to curb his haughty ſpirit, and lower 
down his tow'ring pride? Rs 

ANTONIO. Yes, Sabaſtian, it muſt be low- 
ered ; but yet I fear | 

SEBASTIAN, Fear what 5 

AN rox1io. Public fame ſpeaks aloud in his 
praiſe. | = 

SEBASTIAN. But I have a ſcheme to blaſt 
them all; for ſhould he gain the victory and 
return in triumph, the common people in vaſt 
crowds will gather, to welcome. back this my 
formidable rival. I'll for once mix with the 
deluded multitude; meet the conqueror without 
the city walls, and in the King's name, de- 
mand his pris'ners; if he refuſes, P11 till per- 
fiſt and urge the Royal will. ; 

_ AnTon10. I am ſure he will not comply. 

'SEBASTIAN. That's my aim: if he perſiſts 
and dares to refuſe the King's commands, his 
fate is caſt; headlong he falls, never to riſe 
again. 
Enter Don Manuel. 

Manvel. I come a meffenger of welcome 
news; my brave Alberta is juſt arrived. 
SEBASTIAN. When, and where? 
 Manvert. Without the city walls; there 
waits to know the Royal pleaſure ; rich with 
ſpoils of war, leading in chains, that haughty 
enemy the brave Philaſter: likewiſe, a lady, 
whoſe name I could not learn; but if report 
ſpeaks true, is of no mean extraction. | 

AnTox1o, Has the King had letters of his 
arrival? perhaps this unexpected victory, may 
gain him back the Royal favour, and make 


atonement for his paſt offences. | 
1 ManvEr. 


A TRKAGETDY 


Maxutl. He never meant offence; his ge- 
nerous heart diſdains the thought: ſome lurk- 
foe unſeen has ſtain'd the Royal ear, and 
ld the princely breaſt with falſe alarms of 
treaſon. 


SEBASTIAN. Art thou ſo bold? dare thou 


excuſe this traitor ? 

Manver. Traitor, doſt thou ſay? recall 
thy words; find out the wretch ; this aged arin 
ſhall riſe to. cruſh ſo daring an offender. 

SEBASTIAN. Has it not been prov'd and at- 
teſted by well-afirmed authority, that he has 
uſed arts, and invented falſhoods, to infinuate 
into the minds of the people, that they are op- 
preſſed, ſtript of their rights and liberties, with 
taxes too grievous to be borne ? 

MaxuEL. It's falſe! by Heaven it's falſe! 
an invention only to ſerve the baſe purpoſes of 
ſome ſecret foe, or private enemy. But hark, 
the trumpets with their ſprightly notes, pro- 
claim him near at hand. Now Sebaſtian, let, for 
once your enmity ſubmit; try to forget all for- 
mer quarrels; let no ſecret malice, nor out- 
ward jealouſy reign within your breaſt; try to 
forget what's paſt, and may fortune ſmile on 
what's to come. 


Exit Manuel. 
Manuel, Sebaſtian, and Antonio. 


SEBASTIAN. Forgive him ! no; has he not 
gain'd my Almira's eſteem, and robbed me of 
her ſmiles? forget what's paſt! ſhall I tamely 
ſubmit, and ſee him bleſs'd in the arms of that 
inconſtant fair one, who was once my only com- 
fort, joy, and happineſs; though now caſt off, 
ill I live in hopes to poſſeſs her: yes, Alberta, 
P11 come, not as a friend to glory in your con- 

B 2 queſts, 
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queſts, nor ſpread abroad the wonders you have 
done, but to revenge —his haughty, yet perfi- 
dious ſoul, now puffed up with vain conceit 
and boaſts of conqueſts not his own, ſhall ex- 
ult no more; his lofty tow'ring pride ſhall 
now be cruſhed, and yield ſubmiſſion to my ſu- 
perior arm. Tl haſte to meet him, tell him 
amidſt the deluded followers he is a traitor, and 
the King ſhall know it. 


T'l climb betimes without remorſe or dread, 
And my firit ſtep ſhall be on Alberta's head. 
[ Exit. 


— ———— — 


SCENE II. 


An open country, with a view of the city at a diſtance: 
enter on one fide Alberta, with drums and trumpets, 
colours flying, officers, Sc. leading Philaſter and 
Zalinda priſoners; on the other, the Governor 
and Manuel, attended by a number of the inhabi- 
tants of Mexico, to zwelcome back Alberta; after a 
ſhort pauſe, Don Manuel runs 7o Alberta and 


embraces him. 


Dox MANUEL. Oh! my ſon! my Alberta! my 
only.comfort ! thus let me ſpeak the welcome 
of my heart: bleſs'd be the Gods who have 
thus preſerved thee ; thrice bleſs'd be the pow- 
ers who have now reſtored thee once more to 
my aged arms, to be a comfort to my declining 

ears: alas! I fear'd to what extreme, the 
black deſpair that prey'd upon your mind might 
have betray'd you; and leaſt the Gods in pity 
to your ſufferings ſhould hear your prayers, and 
take the life you loath'd : but now with joy I 
ſee you, returned in triumph, bleſs'd with con- 

gqueſt, 
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queſt, crown'd with victory; e in cap- 
tive the enemies of yo Ir country. O may 
this happy day be ever remembered! the day 
in which ſucceſs has crown'd our arms; may 
jarring diſcord now no more prevail; no more 
ſhall noiſy faction bear the rule, but virtue ride 
triumphant, while dzceit and inn meet that 
puniſhment ſuch crimes deſerve : but tell me, 
O my ſon! did thy brother act with ſpirit ? did 
he behave with valour? did he die with honour? 
I hope he did not yield, and die ignobly by 
Philaſter's hand ! | 
ALBERTA. Oh my father! firſt let thar 
thought periſh in your breaſt ; think not 16 
meanly of your ſon : can you imagine he could 
ſo far loſe his honour, as to yield and aſk for- 
giveneſs of Philaſter ? no; my father; he va- 
liantly maintained his ground, and ſtood alone, 
expoſed to numbers: twice unhors'd I ſaw him 
in the field, calling aloud on Alcander,—chal- 
lenging him to ſingle combat: onward he 
puſh'd, expos'd to the hotteſt fire of the enemy; 
he boldly made his way, animating the ſol- 
diers drooping courage with the love of fo eedom, 
and contempt of life: once he met me in the 
field, - courage, brother, he cry'd ; lead on to a 
glorious conqueſt, or a valiant death, We 
foughr fide by fide, regardleſs of the dangers 
that ſurrounded us; at laſt, he eſpy'd Alcander ; 
at fight of him, his noble breaſt took fire— 
Away he flew, like light'ning, broke thro? the 
thickeſt of their ranks, to encounter that dar- 
ing foe. 
Manver, Well, my ſon, I hope he ſtop'd 
not here to evade the battle, or parley with the 
enemy ? 


enemy? but proceed, I am all impaticnce—Oh ! 
my ſon, I dread, I fear to hear 

ALBERTA, At laſt they met; Oh! my father, 
my tongue cannot relate the feelings of my heart! 
— Never was there a more furious combat, nor 
ſuch valour ſhewn on either fide; fortune at laſt 
ſmiled on Darius, for by one deadly thruſt he 
pierc'd Alcander's heart. Here would I ſtop, and 
{kreen from your view the diſmal, horrid act that 
followed : ſcarce had Alcander fell, before the 
enraged and diſappointed ſoldiers, all on a ſud- 
den, fell on Darius ; he for a while withſtood the 
unequal conteſt; till at laſt, o'ercome by num- 
bers, he bravely fell a victim to his country's 
cauſe. Our ſoldiers, who for a while ſtood moti- 
onleſs, ſtruck with horror at the dreadful ſight, at 
length reſolved to revenge their leader's death : 
I collected my ſcatter'd forces; the battle was 
renew'd with redoubled vigour, and at laſt we 
gain'd the victory, drove them before us from 
their ſtrong entrenchments, unable to withſtand. 
our fury: cloſely purſued on every fide, they 
yielded to our ſuperior valour, but not before 
the chance of war had made this brave young 
prince, together with his lovely fiſter, our pri- 
ſoners; for whoſe ſafety I have pledged my 
honour. Could I prevail with my friend Alonzo 
now to accept the office, and lodge them in his 
hoſpitable Caſtle ? 

ALonzo. Yes, Alberta, T'll take the charge; 
free from tumultuous broils I'll bear them hence, 
and ſecurely lodge them in my caſtle; there 
ſhall they live in peaceful retirement, bleſs'd 
with the full enjoyment of their liberty. 

ALBERTA, O, my dear friend! your goodneſs 
has quite o'ercome me ! how ſhall I repay you 
back the kindneſs ? ALox- 
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ALoxzo. No more, Alberta; the charge is 
mine; I glory in the office; there ſhall they re- 
main, till an opportunity offers for their return. 

ALBERTA. | addreſſing himſelf to Zalinda and Phi- 
laſter.] My friends, now no more my priſoners, 
[ they are releaſed. you, my gallant prince, your 
valiant actions and noble atchievements have ſo 
far gained my eſteem, and Won my affections, 
that I ſhall henceforth treat you as a friend ; 
forget what's paſt, and my future conduct ſhall 
merit your regard: retire for the preſent to yon- 
der caſtle, whoſe hoſpitable gates ſtand open for 
your reception, Come, my dear Zalinda, let 
me conduct you hence; for thy ſmiles alone can 
make me bleſt, heal my unquiet mind, ard tune 
my ſoul. 

[T Leads Zalinda out, Philaſter and Alonzo 
following, and then returns. 

Firſt CIIz ENV. Welcome back, victorious 
leader, to the walls of Mexico! Long may you 
live a terror to the foes of Spain, a preſerver of 
our rights and liberties, and a champion for our 
country's caule ! Long live Alberta, our pro- 
tetor, friend, and champion ! 8 

ALBERTA. Thanks, worthy citizens, my noble 
countrymen, thanks: may each ſucceeding year 
add freſh laurels to the Spaniſh crown; may we 
ne'er want courage to repel the attacks of our 
foreign foes ; may the King long live, and his 
reign be proſperous and happy, free from all tu- 
multuous broils and evil diſcord, which has long 
his court infeſted : may the promoters be found 
out, and meet that puniſhment their crimes de- 
ſerve ! Now, my friends, return each to his 
reſpective home, and be aſſured, the confidence 
you have placed in me ſhall never be forgot; 

for 
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for I ſhall always think myſelt moſt her, when 
I am engaged in my country's ſervice. 
[ As they are going off, are Nope by Sebaſtian 
and Antonio. 
SEBASTIAN. Stand all: let none attempt to 
go, on pain of death. Where is Alberta, that 
victorious traitor ? Let him ſtand forth, nor 


think to eſcape the royal orders. 
ALBERTA. I am _ Sebaſtian, who dare 


accuſe me? 

SEBASTIAN, Doth not thy conſcience accufe 
thee ? Art thou not a traitor ? Art thou not the 
leader of a rebellious faction, to ftir vp the minds 
of the people, to rife againſt their lawful. ſove- 


reign ? 
ALBERTA. Am I alive? do ; dream? ye Gods! 


is it poſſible? 
SEBASTIAN. I here ava you, Alberta, for 
high treaſon; and, in the King's name, deliver 
up your priſoners, diſmiſs your followers, give 
up your ſword, and ſurrender. 
ArzerTa. Submit to you give up my {word 
—diſmiſs my followers—impoffible ! Go, thou 
oor inventor of my ruin, hence! Go, tell the 
King I'll not ſubmit, nor yield my ſword. 
| SEBASTIAN. Ah, traitor! Doſt thou refuſe 
the Royal mandate? Who waits there? | Stamps 
with his feet, then enter Guards, ] Secure that trai- 
tor ; bear him hence; it's the King's command. 
| [ Guards offer to ſecure Alberta. 
ALBERTA. Stand off, villains, or by the Gods 
the firſt that dare approach ſhall meet my juſt re- 
venge. [ Drawing his ſcvord. 


Manver. Put up thy ſword, my ſon; think, 
for a moment think, to what dangers you are 


now __—.” Sebaſtian, PI be his ſecurity ; he 
| ſhall 
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ſhall face the King: think not, thou vile pro- 
moter of all factions, to deceive us; nor by your 
cunning arts or unjuſt proceedings thus enthrall 
us: he ſhall face the King, and make his ac- 
cuſers tremble. | 
SEBASTIAN. It's in vain to parley ; fulfil your 
order ; bear hence the traitor. | 
ALBERTA. Come on, thou empty boaſter, T 
am now prepared to prove my innocence, and 
protect my honour. | 
[Drazws, and ſtands prepared to receive him. 
SEBASTIAN. Down with the traitor ! ſeize, 
and drag him hence !--- 
 _Manvei, Draw, my friends, draw—ſupport 
my ſon! | 
[Here a ſkirmiſh enſues, Sebaſtian and his 
party are driven off. 


Re-enter Manuel and Alberta. 


| Maxuer. Let us begone, my ſon—the alarm 
is ſpread : Sebaſtian's treacherous breaſt breathes 
out vengeance, and vows deſtruction to our houſe; 
let us proceed no further, nor a& in hoſtile 
manner. | | | 
ALBERTA, Sure my father would not perſuade 

me to ſubmit, and yield myſelf his priſoner ? 

ManveL. O, no, my Alberta: the honour of 

my houſe is more dear to me than all the wealth 
this iſland can produce, even life itſelf. Let's 
hence, my ſon; delays are dangerous; Þ'l1 this 
night ſet off for Spain, and ſee our Royal Maſter, 
whoſe princely favours I have ſo oft experienced; 
there will I defend our cauſe, pour forth your 
praiſe, and ſpread abroad your gallant exploits : 
if I gain the Royal favour, and prove our inno- 


cence, then will I demand juſtice, and pour out 
my 
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my vengeance on their guilty heads. Come on, 
my ſon, 5 
"Tho? plung'd in ills, and exercis'd in care, 
Vet never let the noble mind deſpair. 
When preſs'd with dangers, and beſet with woes, 
The Gods their timely ſuccour interpoſe 3 - 
And when our valour's ſunk, o'crwhelm'd with grief, 
By unforeſeen expedients, bring relief. | 
5 [ Exeunt, 


— 


* * 
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CT UH. SCHEME I. 
A Chamber in the Governor's Caſtle. Zalinda is diſco- 
vered leaning on a Couch; as the Curtain draws up, 
The comes forward, | 
ZALINDA,' 

URE, ſome ill fate's upon me; miſtruſt and 

| heavineſs fit round my, heart, and apprehen- 
fions ſhock my timorous ſoul! Why am I placed 
here? Why not releaſed, and ſent. back to my 
native country? inſtead of which I am wandering 
into cares; a captive, robb'd of liberty: but, 
alas! Alberta, thou haſt caught my tender heart, 
and like a child that truſts his play-thing to ano- 
ther's hand, fearful of lofing it, fain would-have 
it back: I hope he will not prove falſe, or by 
his engaging ſmiles, or faithleſs promiſes, thus 
ſeduce my unguarded heart: yet, [11 not ſuſpe& 


him; his noble, generous ſoul diſdains the 


thought ; then why could Lnot have truſted him 
with the ſecret, open'd my filly mind, and told 
him, in broken accents, how much I love him? 
— but ſee, Philaſter comes: be ſtill my ſoul, and 
learn obedience to a brother's will. [Enter Phi- 

| ; laſter, ] 
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luaſter.] My Philaſter, you ſeem dejected, thou ght- 
ful, and penſive; Oh! let me know the cauſe, 107 1 
| would caſe your pain, ſhould it admit ho cure, 
and make it lighter by the part I fain would bear. 
[She goes towards him, he looks ſcornfully on 25 
Alas, my brother! why that look? what have 
done? my heart quakes witbin me; for in your 
ſettled face, and clouded brow, methinks I ſee 
my fate; ſure you will not kill me? 
PariLasTER Why that queſtion? 
ZALINDA. Look kindly on me, then; I can- 
not bear ſeverity ; it daunts, and doth amaze me: 
my heart's ſo tender, ſhould you charge me rough, 
TI ſhould not weep, but anſwer you with ſobbing : 
then uſe me gently, like a loving brother, and 
ſearch through all the ſecrets of my ſoul. 
PHILASTER. Fear nothing; I'll ſhow myſelf a 
brother; a tender, honeſt, 2 76; 0 brother. Za- 
linda, have you forgot our father — 
LALINDA. I never ſhall— 
PriLasTER. Then you remember, too, he was 
a man that lived up to the ſtandard of his honour, 
and prized that jewel more than mines of wealth: 
this is the only portion he now can leave us, and 
I more glory in it, than if poſſeſſed of all the 
wealth the chance of war has wreſted from us, 
or all the glory and vaſt renown Alberta gained 
by conqueſt : it*was a large truſt, and muſt be 
managed nicely : now, if by any chance, m my fiſ- 
ter, you have ſoiled this gem, and taken from its 
value, how will you account with me ? 
ZALINDA. I challenge envy, malice, and all 
the practices of hell, to cenſure any action 
of my paſt unhappy life, and taint me if they 


can. 
C2 PHI- 
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ParLAsTER. Well, my ſiſter, call forth all 
your arts to aſſiſt, and anſwer boldly to this queſ- 
tion : nay, trifle not, for by the Gods! if you de- 
ceive me, I ſwear—by heaven I ſwear, never to 
forgive, or call you fiſter more. 

ZALIND A. Hah! 

PhiLAs TER. What, altered? doth your cou- 
rage fail you? haſt thou then given up thy virgin 
heart to „ and is it true that he has undone 

thee ?— 

ZALINDA. Yet but a moment's patience, and 
I'Il endeavour to appeaſe your anger, and clear 
my innocence. It's true he has offered me his 
love, and with the moſt ſolemn vows enforc'd it; 
{wore by the Gods he never would forſake me, 
and with engaging ſmiles he preſs'd my hand, 
called me his only comfort, joy, and happineſs! 

PHILASTER. Ah! Zalinda, I fear— 

ZALINDA. Still will you crofs the line of my 
diſcourſe : yes, I confeſs that he has won my 
heart by generous love, and honourable vows, 
which he has promiſed to compleat, and make 
himſelf by holy marriage mine. 

PRILAs TER. Art thou then ſpotleſs? haſt 
thou ſtill preſerved thy virtue fair and untainted ? 

ZALINDA. When I'm unchaſte, may heaven 
reject my prayers; or more to make me wretched, 
may you know it! | 

PHILASTER. O then, za? thou art dearer 
to me than all the comforts ever yet bleſs'd man ! 
but let not marriage bait thee to thy ruin : truſt 
not man, we are by nature falſe ; diſſembling, 
ſubtle, cruel, and inconſtant : when a man talks 
of love, with caution hear him ; but if he ſwears, 
he will certainly deceive you : I charge thee let 

no 
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no more Alberta ſooth thee; avoid it as thou 
would'ſt preſerve the peace of a poor brother, to 
whoſe ſoul thou art moſt precious. 

ZALINDA. I will. 

PaiLASTER, Appearas cold, when next you 
meet, as great ones when merit begs; then wilt 
thou ſee how ſoon his heart will cool, and all his 
pains grow eaſy ; but, my fiſter, , act with cau- 
tion; and uſe ſuch language, as will not aggra- 
vate his temper, nor raiſe his furious ſoul be- 
yond its uſual warmth ; for remember, Zalinda, 
we are yet his priſoners. 

[ Exit Philaſter. 

LALINDA. Yes, I will try him, torture him 
ſeverely, ſearch into the very bottom of his ſoul, 
and hope to clear my brother's doubts ; but, Oh! 
my heart, ſuppoſe he is falſe, and only keeps me 
to grace his triumph, or as a ſlave, to an- 
ſwer his wicked deſigns, or luſtful inclinations : - 
what a fituation am I now reduced to; aſlave—a 
captive—bereft of all the ſocial enjoyments of 
my friends—no one whoſe friendly aid I can rely 
on—or whoſe generous breaſt is open to my com- 
plaints !—but ſee, he comes! Now, ye Gods, 
aſſiſt me !—ſummon to my aid all that ſpirit, cou- 
rage, and fortitude, our ſex is maſter of, to ſup- 
port and aſſiſt my cauſe! It's a hard taſk to con- 
quer love, yet I,muſt attempt it, wound his ſoft 
nature, though my heart aches for it. 

| [Exit, 


Enter Alberta. 


ALBERTA. Zalinda! Zalinda! ſhe is gone, 
and ſeem'd to part with anger in her eyes; I am 
a fool, and ſhe has found my weakneſs; ſhe 
uſes me already like a ſlave, faſt bound in 

chains, 
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chains, to be chaſtiſed at will. Was it well 
done to trifle with my father? ought I not to 


have acquainted him how much I eſteem and 
love Zalinda ? but, then perhaps he will reject 
my ſuit; point out the difficulties attending it, 
and at laff -prove an advocate for Almira, whoſe 
fame and beauty call forth my eſteem, and 
juſtice ſpeaks in her behalf: but O Zalinda! 


thou haſt won my ſoul; my heart's faſt bound 


in = Chains, which none but you can looſe. a 
[ Exit, 


Enter Clara and Page. 


C ARA. Here place yourſelf and watch Al- 
berta cloſely ; if he ſhould chance to meet Za- 
linda, make juſt obſervation on each word and 
action; paſs not one arcumſtance without re- 
mark. Sir, it's your miſtreſs's orders, do it, and 


bring me word. | 
| LW * 


Enter Zalinda and Alberta. 


Al BERTA. Zalinda! my angel! was it kind 
fo leave me like a turtle here alone, to droop 
and mourn the abſence of my mate? When 
thou art from me, every place is a deſart, and 
I, methinks am ſavage and' forlorn; thy pre- 
fence only can make me bleſt, heal my unquiet 
mind, and make me happy. 

ZALINDA. O, the bewitching tongues of 
faithleſs men! 'tis thus the falſe Hyæna makes 
her moan, to draw the pitying traveller to her 
den; you are by nature falſe difſemblers all ;— 


Vith ff ghs and tears you entice pbor women's 


hearts, and all that pity you, are made your 


Prey. 


ALBERTA. 
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ALBERTA. What means my love! Oh! how 
have I deſeryed this language, from the ſove- 
reign of all my joys! ſtop, ſtop thoſe tears 
Zalinda, they fall like baneful dew from a diſ- 
tempered ſky ; for I feel them chill me to my 
very heart. 

ZALINDA, Oh, Alberta, I fear you are falſe ; 
attempt no further to. delude my faith, my 
heart is fix'd and we muſt part. 

ALBERTA. Impoffible! O drive that thought 
for ever from your breaſt; canſt thou think, my 
love, I would yield thee up, and prove my own 

undoer? I would ſooner give all, even life itſelf, 
than part with thee ! but, why. do you thus * 
proach me? in what reſpect have I been falſe? 

ZALINDA. Talk not of love, you never 
knew its force; I have been deceiv'd, I thought 
you was my friend, and always meant me well; 
but, now too late, I find my error: why am L 
kept a priſoner? why not ſent back to my na- 
tive home? is it to anſwer ſome ſecret Purpoſe 


or public ſhame. 


ALBERTA. What canſt thouaſk, that I can deny? 
but this ingratitude ſtrikes at the root of friend- 
ſhip, and would deſtroy it in ay breaſt, but 
mine. 

ZALINDA. Promiſe me to uſe your intereſt 
with your King, for my return : grant me but 
this requeſt and I will aſk no more, - 

ALBERTA. Then, wilt-thou leave me? Ah! 
deſpairing thought! Ye Gods! muſt I ſubmit ! 
muſt I then yield her up, my only joy and com- 
fort! Oh! it's inſupportable; I cannot bear the 
1 ſure, Zalinda, thou canſt not leave 
me! 


ZALINDA. 
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ZALINDA, (afide.) Thanks to the Gods, I 
| have found him conſtant! my flutt'ring heart 
o'erflows with gratitude: I long to eaſe his 
pain, and heal his troubled mind. | 

ALBERTA. Not one kind look or pleaſing 
ſmile, to eaſe my aching heart! then we mutt 
part: but, Oh! Zalinda ! when thou fart gone, 
no more will I on woman think; but to ſome 
diſmal cell retire, there to live in dreary ſoli- 
tude, and mourn the abſence of my love. 

[ As he is going Zalinda ſpeaks. 

ZAlLIxDA. Stay, we muſt not part; my ſtub- 
born heart relents, and I am all forgiveneſs : 
indeed Alberta thou haſt charm'd my ſoul; I 
thought thee falſe, —but now have found my 
error: I will no more ſuſpe& you; theſe little 
quarrels love muſt needs forgive; O charm me 
with the muſic of your tongue, I never am ſo 
bleſt as when I hear thy vows, and liſten to the 
language of thy heart. 5 x 

ALBERTA, Where am I? ſure Paradiſe is round 
me! ſweets planted by the hand of Heaven 
grow here, and every ſcent is full of thy per- 
fection: to hear thee ſpeak might calm a mad- 
man's frenzy, till by attention he forgot his 
ſorrows; but, to behold thy eyes, the amazing 
beauties might make him rage again with love, 
as I do; thou art nature's whole perfection in 
one piece; ſure, in framing you Heaven took 


unuſual care. 


As its own beauty, it deſign'd thee far, 
And form'd thee by the beſt loy'd angel there. 
5 | [Exennt., 


Scene 


Scene changes o Sebaſtian's apartments, at a public 
Hotel, in Mexico. 


Enter Sebaſtian and Antonio. 


SEBAST. I tell thee Alonzo, it is in vain; this 
bold and daring inſult offered to my Royal maſter, 
ought not to go unpuniſhed. 
AxroN io, It was a bold attempt and ought 

to meet reproof; but yet Sebaſtian, this ſudden 
turn of fortune might cauſe his furious ſpirit to 
riſe above its uſual height; perhaps he will re- 
lent, and obey the Royal orders. 

Sepasr1an. He muſt obey! this unexpected 
victory makes him the people's idol; they cringe 
and beg protection from his arm; call him their 
champion -preſerver of their rights and liber- 
ties. 

AN rox Io. We muſt ſtop this growing evil, 

or he will prove a formidable rival. 
SgRASTIAN. Aſſiſt me then ye powers above, 
to cruſh the daring foe: may I be ever wretch- 
ed, branded with the name of traitor, expelled 
from the ſociety of man, if ever I forget or for- 
give this injury! 

ANTONIO. Oh! recall that raſh, but haſty 
vow ; forget what's paſt, and you' may yet be 
friends. 

_ _ SEBASTIAN. Never; accurſt be the day if e'er 
I call him friend; but bleſt be the hour when- 

e'er I prove his ruin. 
ANTONIO. Strive not to hurt his wagon nor 
ſeek to cruſh his fame. Uſe gentler means; 
ſeek no further to attempt his ruin; for ſhould 
your attempts be known, and prove abortive, 
the people” s rage will riſe to ſuch a pitch of fren- 
2 
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25, even to ſeek thy life, as a recompence for 
the intended injury offered to their darling hero. 
SEBASTIAN. Give me but vengeance, and 1 
am content to die; I couldwith pleaſure thruſt my 
dagger into his heart, and hear the traitor curſe 
me with his parting breath, and. roll his dying 
eyes about in vain, to look for help: oh ! how 
1 could glory in the ſight! ſee him at, my feet 
expoſed to the mercy of my ſword, begging 
his life; with what pleaſure would J raiſe my 
arm to ſacrifice the victim to my juſt revenge. 
Axrox ro. Sebaſtian, hear me; why this 
rage and frenzy? have you not got the Royal 
orders to arreſt him? then why not obey'd. 
SEBASTIAN. They ſhall be obey'd ! ſtop, let 
me think—If I miſtake not, it is his uſual 
cuſtom, at a certain hour, to return to a private 
and ſolitary grove, behind the governor's garden, 
and ſpend ſome time in private meditation; I, 
with the affiſtance of a choſen few, will, on 
that unguarded minute, attack him, ſeize, and 
drag him hence; not all his valour or boaſting 
courage can then aſſiſt him; deaf to his prayer 
or intreaties, I will reſent my cauſe, and play 
the tyrant; this ſword of mine ſhall pierce his 
ſtubborn heart, and he ſhall! fall down at my 
feet, a victim to my juſt revenge 
Come ye infernal powers, aſſiſt my cauſe, 
In acts of darkneſs ſure you'll never pauſe: 
My heart's on fire! my mind's on murder bent, 
Give me his life, and I ſhall be content! 
wg | Exeunt. 


Scene 
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Scene chan; ges 10 4 magnificent apartment in r gover- 
nor caſtle. 


Enter Don Alonzo, the Governor, and Almira 
his daughter, 


ALMIRA. Is it not ſtrange, my father, that 
Alberta ſhould uſe ſuch coolneſs, appear ſo 
ſtrange and act in every manner ſo croſs to all 
my wiſhes, 

ALOoN ZO. Yes, Almira, I have obſerved him; 
a ſullen gloom hangs o'er his brow, and every 
feature beſpeaks the trouble of his mind. 

ALMIRA. Perhaps this preſent unlook'd for 
turn of fortune, may prey upon his ſpirits and 
occaſion this ſudden change. 

ALonzo. This arreſt has much ſurpriſed me, 
it has griev'd me much to ſee him thus accuſed ; 
for well I know his temper : he is of a noble 
generous ſpirit; his actions valiant and heroick ; 
his manners unaffected and engaging ; yet, how 
he has thus diſgraced himſelf, as to be deemed 
a traitor, is only known to thoſe who are his 
accuſers. 

ALMIRA. This late and glorious, victory has 
much endear'd him to the people, they call him 
their deliverer, and never think they can ſhew _ 
him too much reſpect. 

ALonzo, Alas! they little think it is one 
Peak obſtruction to his future happineſs: on this 

ead doth Sebaſtian build his future hopes, and 
by his aiming to gain, their affections and eſteem, 
will, in the end, I fear, be attended with civil 
diſcord or open rebellion. 

ALMiRa. O my father, this is not the only 
bar to croſs our future happineſs ; I hear this 
fair cape, whom 5 have ſcreen'd from pub- 

2 lic 
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lic ſhame, has, I fear, ſtept before me and robb'd 

me of my right; and by her artful infiunations, 
has endeavour'd to gain his eſteem, and ſupplant 
me in his affections. 

ALonzo. O my daughter, beware of falſe 
reports! let not mean ſuſpicion enter into your 
gentle breaſt, nor ſcek the means to blaſt your 
future joys: you are the only comfort that Hea- 
ven has left me; your happineſs is my only 
care. Conſider well, my child, the object on 
whom you place your affections ; and think if 
he is worthy your eſteem: I would by no means 
depreciate him in your favour, far from it, as 
he is of a noble generous ſpirit, and worthy of 
all the confidence and reſpect you have placed in 
him; but his coolneſs has much ſurpriſed me; 
yet I will know.the cauſe; try to diſperſe that 

; gloomy aſpe& which now hangs o'er his mind, 
| relieve his troubled heart, and both may yer 


be happy. 


[ Exit Alonzo. 
ALMIRA, ſolus. | 
Armina, Talk not of happineſs! it was ne- 
ver made for me; my heart o'erflows with grief, 
to think Alberta falſe: ſure he will not bend ſo 
low as to ſeck the favours of his captive ? dif- 
dainful thought! can he forget the ſolemn vows 
and faithful promiſes, he To oft has made me; or 
the prevailing friendſhip that has ſo long ſub- 
ſiſted between our families? muſt they all be 
broken? and muſt I thus be wretched, and ſee. 
'her bleſs'd in the arms of him, my only joy 
and comfort? Oh, defpaiting thought! it muſt 
not, ſhall not be; but, ah'! he comes, the ob- 
ject on whom my life depends! Now for a 
while, I will diffemble and check the fury of 
my ſoul. 
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Enter Alberta, zho bots reſpeffully to Almira, fie 
returns the compliment in a cool manner, and then 
proceeds, | 
ALMIRA. How am J, Sir, to interpret this 

viſit? is it a compliment of former love? 

ALBERTA. Madam, why this queſtion ? have 
you any cauſe to ſuſpect my love? | 

ALMIRA. Aſk your own conſcience; examine 
your inclinations ; look into the inmoſt ſecrets of 
vour ſoul, there will you find the hidden trea- 
ſure, locked up within your breaſt. 

ALBERTA, What canſt thou mean, Almira ? 
my ſoul's o'erpowered with grief, thy preſence 
now afflicts me: I am ſo confuſed, I ſcarce know 
how to anſwer. 

ALMIRA. Sure you will not refuſe, when J 
entreat'? 

ALBERTA, O ceaſe to know the cauſe; it will 
only make you wretched, and me the object of 
your juſt revenge! 

ALMIRA. You are the object on whom I build 
my future happineſs : come, diſcloſe this ſecret, 

unfold your troubled mind, let me partake your 

troubles, and ſhare them with you. 

ALBERTA. Ye Gods, afſiſt me! help me, ye 
Powers! to ſtop this gathering ſtorm now hang- 
ing o'er my head! yes, I will unfold this my1- 
tery, acquaint you with the hidden ſecrets of my 
heart, unlooſe my tongue, tell thee how much 
thou art deceived; but firſt you muſt reſolve— 

ALMIRA. On what ?— | ; 
ArBERTA. To drive me from your thoughts, 

forget our loves; firſt grant me that, then will I 
tell thee all. 

ALMiRA. Why do you mock me thus? you 
know I cannot; my ſoul hangs on you; _ 
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take up all my wiſhes: my waking thoughts, 
my nightly dreams, are all employed on you! 

ALBERTA. O Almira ! take back your heart, 
beſtow 1 it on ſome worthier man. 

ALMIRA. Where can I find one who 8 
me better? but why do you thus perplex me? 
why this cool indifference ? you ſeem a ſtranger 
to my love: how are you changed fince laſt we 
met! where 1s your boaſted conſtancy ? relieve 
my anxious fears! J hope you are not falſe— 

ALBERTA. Talk no more of love; I muſt not 
hear you ; but ſeek Sebaſtian; his love, perhaps, 
is ſtill the ſame : his arms ſtand open to receive, 
comfort, and ſupport you : accept him ; though 
my deadly foe, I wiſh him happy, and bleſs'd in 
thy eſteem. 

Amira, Oh! what do I hear ! ſupport me 
heavens ! Is this the return I expected for all 
my proffered favours? is it thus he treats me, 
caſts me off, and rejects my love? monſtrous 
ingratitude ! yet I'll be calm, and try to afſuage 
the fury of my ſoul. 

ALBERTA. I ſee her mind's difturbed,; my 
words have penetrated to her very heart ; re- 
venge and deſpair have filled her ſoul : I'll be- 
gone and leave her, to ſhun the fury of her 
rage: farewell, Almira—farewell—tor Ican ne'er 

be yours. 
__Armira. Diſtracted thought! who can ſepa- 
rate us? who dare oppoſe our loves ?--- 

ALBERTA, One whoſe right demands me, and 
on whoſe happineſs depend my future joys. 
ALR A. Ah, perjured man ! it's well: I find 
your will muſt be obeyed---it ſhall - henceforth 
I will blot you from my mind, forget your 
charms, and -drive you from my thoughts---yer 

know, 
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know, ungrateful man, Almira can revenge af- 
fronts ! I have borne with patience your cool in- 
difference: I have been too tame, but now I will 
awake my vengeance : and. firſt I'll. drive from 
beneath our roof that captive, this Zalinda, on 
whom your joys depend; ſhe ſhall feel the weight 
of my juſt revenge---think not to guard her here, 
the King demands her, and who dare refuſe? 

ALBERTA. O Almira, ſhe 1s innocent ; ſeek 
not the ruin of that charming maid; here on my 
knees I crave it, and with my tears intreat it: 
O turn not from me, but grant me my requeſt. ' 

ALMIRA. Yes, I will grant it, but on theſe 
conditions : firſt, you ſhall ſwear never to ſee 
her more; ſecondly, to forget, and drive her 
from your thoughts; and, laſtly, you ſhall uſe 
your utmoſt endeavours to ſee her ſent back to 
her native home; but if you refule, and ſtill pre- 
fer her love, then my rage will quick return; TI 
will pour out my vengeance with redoubled vio- 
lence ; ſhe ſhall have cauſe to dread my fury, and 
you ſhall know my threats are not in vain. | 

ALBEBTA, Oh! Almira! | | 

ALMIRA. Ceaſe to reply; to remonſtrate is 
in vain: to what extremes of paſſion haſt thou 
drove me ! my mind is like a troubled ſea; my 
heart is ready to burſt betwixt revenge and love! 
O couldſt thou know or feel half that pain or 
raging conflict that now o'erwhelms my ſoul ; 
it drives me to deſpair, and fills my thoughts 
with horror and amazement! 

ALBERTA, What ſhall I fay ? inſtruct me, ye 
divine powers, how to act, twixt love and grati- 
rugs f- | 

ALMIRA. What, no reply? not one kind look 
or pleaſing ſmile to eaſe my troubled heart? is 

a | It 
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it thus you repay me for all the anxious fears 
and inward griefs I have felt on your account? 
—Go ! perfidious wretch, go! beſtow them on 
Zalinda; tell her, ſhe is your comfort, joy, and - 
happineſs ; tell her the ſoft endearments of your 
ſoul ; bear to her thoſe vows which once were 
mine; go! in defiance of my avenging wrongs, 
which cry aloud for vengeance—be gone ! but 
know, proud tyrant, on thy reſolves depends 


her fate. 
| [ Exit Almira. 


ALBERTA. Alas, ſhe is gone! envy and rage 
ſeem ſtampt upon her brow, revenge and paſſion 
raged within her breaſt ; yet I muſt refolve on 
what ?—to drive Zalinda from my thoughts, 
and never ſee her more ?—Oh ! impoſſible! ir 
muſt not, cannot be: can I ſubmit, and leave 
her expoſed to all the fury of Almira, and alone 
to ſtand the rage of that imperious woman? love, 
gratitude, and affection, look with horror at the 
thought, and cry aloud for my protection! Oh! 
Zalinda! thou haſt caught my heart; to thee 
I yield the victory: to her gentle arms will I 
fly, and in her ſoft boſom pour out all the ſe- 
crets of my ſoul: better to die on Zalinda's 

breaſt, than to live wretched in Almira's arm! ! 


Exit. | 


ACT 
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Ar k 


A Street in Mexico. Several of the Inhabitants are 
ſeen croſſing the Stage: at laſt two of the principal 


ones meet. 
Firſt INHABITANT. 


Have you heard the news ?— f 
2d IxNHAB. No, but I fear it is not good, for 
many of our neighbours have I met, whoſe down- 
caſt looks beſpoke the trouble of their minds. 
_ 1ſt IxHA E. That noble, gallant hero, the 
brave Alberta, has by ſome words, dropt from 
him unthinkingly, ſo enraged the King, work'd 
up by that deadly foe Sebaſtian, that he now 
falls and finks beneath the Royal vengeance, and 
with him all our hopes. | 
2d Inxas. A ſad event; I am grieved to hear 
it; he was our ſupporter, friend, and champion: 
his generous heart was open to our diſtreſſes, and 
his valiant arm proved a ſcourge to our enemies. 
iſt IxHAB. Alas! I hear be has had foul play, 
or ſome ſecret grudge; he has many enemies who 
make it their ſtudy to cruſh his tow'ring fame. 
2d IN HAB. None more forward than Sebaſ- 
tian; he, I know, aims at his deſtruction, and 
wiſh'd the opportunity, to ſatisfy his ambitious 
ſpirit. 
8 iſt IN HAB. Yes, my neighbour, and don't 
you know the cauſe ?— 8 
2d IN HAB. No | | 
1ſt IxHAB. Then I will inform you: before 
the late and glorious battle, Alberta went to take 
leave of moſt of his friends; amongſt the reſt he 
E paid 
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paid a vifit to our Governor, who is an intimate 


friend of his father's ;- their intimacy commenced 


in their younger years; they were taught toge- 
ther at the ſame ſchool, and as they advanced in 
years, ſo their friendſhip increaſed, till the com- 
mencement of the unhappy diviſions that pre- 
vailed throughout our diſtracted country: Don 
Manuel took the part of the people, and pleaded 
againſt the arbitrary proceedings of the miniſters, 
pointed out their miſconduct, and the neceſſity 
there was for their removal. 
2d INHAB. O worthy man! but proceed 
Iſt Inman. This occaſioned him many ene- 
mies; the current bore ſtrong againſt him, till 
at laſt he was obliged to quit his office, give up 
all thoughts of a union, and leave the Court.—— 


At the beginning of the late campaign, Darius 


and- Alberta gained the conſent of their father to 
aſk the King's permiſſion to grant them a com- 
mand in the army, that was preparing to ſet out 
on an expedition of the utmoſt importance, which 
has fince proved ſuch an advantage to this coun- 
try 
45 IxHAB. It proved a valiant action, and 
ought never td be forgot. | 
iſt INHAB. At this juncture Sebaſtian, who 
ſtill kept up his influence at court, and ſteered 


the helm of public affairs, was ſtriving to gain 


the eſteem of Almira, our Governor's daughter. 
2d IxnHAB. Did he ſucceed? | 
_ iſt Innas. His viſits were approved of, and 
every thing bade fair for the approaching nup- 


- tials, till this fatal accident put a ſtop to all their 


intended happineſs. When Alberta came to take 


leave of our governor, Almira happened to be 
preſent z ſhe was ſo ſtruck with his perſon, that 


ſhe 
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ſhe determined to ſpare no pains, till ſhe had 
made known to him her inclinations. 

2d IxHAB. Did he return her favours? but 
proceed— 2 | | 

iſt INxuHAB. Accordingly ſhe managed her af- 
fairs ſo well, and gained ſuch an influence over 
Alberta, to make him promiſe, if he returned 
ſucceſsful from the wars, to accept her hand, and 
make her, by holy marriage, his: Sebaſtian, 
findir g he had a rival, ſpared no pains, till he 
had found him out, tried every art he was maſter 
of to regain Almira's eſteem, but all proved inef- 
fectual: he now began to deſpair, and vow'd 
revenge. 

2d IxHAB. I know him well; he is no friend 
of our's. 

1ſt INHAs. Accordingly, by his artful infinu- 
ations, he ſo irritated his Majeſty againſt Alberta, 
as to occaſion an order for his commitment for 
high crimes and miſdemeanors againſt the State: 
as ſoon as the news of the late gallant action 
reached Spain, and of the arrival of our victorious 
hero, Sebaſtian was diſpatched to demand his 
priſoners, and arreſt his perſon ; and the reſult 
of theſe proceedings occaſioned the late diſtur- 
bances which you and I were both a witneſs to. 

2d IxnHAB. How long will civil diſcord pre- 
vail among us! 

1ſt IXHAB. As long as tyranny and oppreſſion 
hold the reins of Government. 

2d IxHAB. O Alberta! thou art our friend, 
and I will ſupport thee. 

1ſt IxHAB. Come, let us hence, and meet our 
friends 

2d IxHAB. I will attend you; we will act with 
ſpirit, and get our wrongs redreſſed. 

[ Exeunt Inhabitants. 
E2- SCENE 
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SCENE changes to a retired Walk in the G overnor's 
Garden. 


Enter Philaſter and . 


PRHII. Are you ſure, Zalinda, he is not falſe? 
have you ſearch'd deep into the hidden ſecrets of 
his ſoul ? did you appear cool, and behave with 
indifference ?— 

Zar. I did, in every reſpect, according to 
your defires. 

Prix. Come to my arms, thou art now more 
dear to me than ever! O my fiſter ! forgive my 
forward zeal; excuſe my anx1ous fears; they 
were only meant to ſatisfy my troubled mind, and 
relieve my doubring heart, 

ZAL. I hope I ſhall never act unworthy Al- 
cander's daughter; my honour is more dear to 
me than life itſelf, and I deſire to live no longer 
than I preſerve it. 

Part, O Zalinda, if Alberta's true, and loves 
ſincere, yet there are many difficulties to ſur- 
mount, before you can enjoy that uninterrupted 
happineſs your ſoul ſeeks after. 
| AL. Oh! forbear to rack me thus; he muſt, 

he ſhall be mine ! is there any difficulty roo hard 
for love to conquer? you talk as if you had 
never felt its force; ſure, my brother, you are no 
ſtranger to its charms ? 

PHI. When love is well timed, it's not a 
fault to love ; the gay, the brave, the virtuous, 
and the wiſe, all fink in the ſoft captivity to- 

ther: I would not urge you to diſmiſs your 
Paſſion, for I know it vain, but to ſuppreſs its 
force, till better times may make it look more 


graceful. 
Za. 
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ZAL. But ſee, my brother, 1s not that Al- 
berta, who paſſed near yon ſhady grove? it is, 
and bends his ſteps this way. 

PHIL. * Sure he ſees us not; if I miſtake rot, 
his looks betray the ſorrows of his mind; he 
ſeems much diſturbed; let's retire my fiſter, and 
watch his motions. | 


[ They retire behind the Back Scenes. 


Enter Alberta, who croſſes the Stage ſeemingly in great 
diſtreſs of mind, then returns. 


ALB. Where am I? ſure I wander amidſt 
enchantment, and never more ſhall find the way 
to reſt ! look on yon hills; ſee how the happy 
ſhepherds feed their flocks, and with their pipes 
proclaim the new-born day ! ! the cheerful birds 
too on the tops of trees aſſemble all in choirs, and 
with their notes ſalute and welcome up the riſing 
ſun! no diſcontent they know, but in delightful 
wildneſs, and undifturbed felicity, ſpend each 
happy day !---but, alas! how different is my 
caſe ! methinks I ſtand upon a naked beach, figh- 
ing to the winds, and to the ſea complaining, 
while afar off the veſſel ſails away, where all the 
treaſure of my ſoul's embarked ! 
| | Enter a Servant, who gives Alberta a 

leiter, and exit. 

ALB. Ah! what do I ſee! ſure I miſtake 
not, or do my eyes deceive me, or elſe it's ſealed 
with the royal fignet—it is my trembling hands 
can ſcarce unfold it! ¶ Reads the letter.] © This 
night I demand thy priſoners, as lawful prizes 
© to the Crown; and upon refuſal, the Governor 
has orders to convey them hence, on pain of 
the King's diſpleaſure.” ——Ye Gods! is it poſ- 
ſible? is it thushe requites me for all my paſt ſer- 

vices? 
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vices? thus pays me back for all the troubles 
and dangers I have been expoſed to ?—is this the 
reward for my forward zeal, in ſupporting and 
fighting my country's cauſe ?—yet know, miſ- 
taken Monarch, I can reſent an injury, when 
done to hurt my honour ! O Sebaſtian! thou haſt 
touched it in a tender part! thou haſt gained 
the cauſe, and I am undone for ever !---O Zalin- 
da, muſt I yield? muſt we part, never to meet 
again ? cruel thought ; it wounds my ſoul, and 
_ fills my heart with ſorrow ! 


Zalinda and Philaſter came forward. 


PHIL. Yet but a moment's paticnce--- 

Z AL. Can I be patient, and ſee the object on 
whom my joys depend thus oppreſſed ?---can I 
ſee him thus o'erwhelmed in ſorrow, and not en- 
deavour to eaſe his troubled mind ?---I thought, 
my brother, you had been more his friend--- 

PII. Believe me, my ſiſter, Iam much his 
friend; I only wiſhed you filent for one ſhort mi: 
nute, to hear if we could learn the cauſe why he 
is thus diſtreſſed, for he ſeems much diſturbed. 

ZALl. His mind is ſo deep in thought, fo 
overwhelmed in grief, that he ſees us not: I 
muſt ſpeak, Iwill approach him---O Alberta! 
| ALB. Ah! who's that ?---who calls the wretch- 

ed thing that was Alberta ?--- | | 
 Zar. It's me, it's your Zalinda, come to re- 
lieve your troubled mind, and eaſe your afflicted 
ſoul : come, unfold your griefs, let me partake 
your ſorrows : why this reſerve, when my heart 
is overjoyed to ſee thee ? when thou art abſent, 
methinks I ſeem forlorn ; time hangs heavy on 
my hands; I wander alone in ſolitary ſadneſs, 

. thinking 


| — 
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thinking on the obſtacles that oppoſe our future 
oys. 

: oh O Zalinda! forgive this inattention ; 
leave me awhile, my love---my ſorrows hang 

heavy on me; they weigh me . and drive 

me to deſpair ! [ 

ZAL. Unfold your troubled mind ; diſcloſe 
the hidden ſecrets of your breaſt; let me know 
the cauſe, or at leaſt the object on whoſe account 
you are thus diſtreſſed--- 

ALB. O Zalinda! thy preſence now afflicts 
me! retire, my love, and leave me to my ſor- 
rows. 

Zar. Why do you thus afflict me? why tor- 
ture me 'twixt hope and fear ?--- 

ALB. I dare not wound your gentle breaſt: 
I muſt not, cannot tell thee; for didſt thou know 
or feel half thoſe anxious fears, or painful ſtrug- 
gles of my ſoul, it would wound your generous 
heart, and fill your mind with horror and amaze- 
ment ! 

ZAlL. O Alberta! why do you rack me thus? 
why thus ſuſpe& me ? you know my n and 
know I love ſincere--- 

ALB. I know thou doſt. 

ZAL. Then why not relieve my anxious fears? 
why could you wiſh to hide from me your trou- 
bles ? if I enjoy your ſmiles, let me partake your 
ſorrows. 

Alz. Too ſoon, I fear, thou wilt know, and 
feel them. 

ZAL. If I am to ſhare them with thee, and 
bear an equal part, why do you keep me in ſuſ- 
penſe? have I one, thought I would conceal 
from FOG! —_ 

WT. £ ALB, 
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ALB. Since I muſt be the inſtrument to wound 
your gentle breaſt, and be the object to make 
you wretched, then take this paper---read o'er 
the treacherous lines, and ſee how Fate has there 
decreed, to make us wretched. [Gives Zalinda 
the letter, who reads it, and turns towards Alberta. 

ZAL. Aſſiſt me, ye heavenly powers, to bear 
this ſtroke ! ſupport and bear me up amidſt the 
ſea of troubles, now gathering around me ! lend 
me your kind aſſiſtance, or I fall, and fink in deep 
deſpair, a victim to proud ambition! And wilt 
thou leave me then, ſee me led to public ſhame ; 
_ expoſed to all the fury of my enemies? will it not 
wound your generous breaſt, and fill thy ſympa- 
thizing heart with pity? 

During this ſpeech Philaſter, zwho ſees the 
grief of Zalinda, fands aſtoniſhed at the 
cauſe ; at laſt takes up the Letter, at the ſame 
time exclaims, Ah! what can it mean? 
why this ſudden change? Reads the 
Letter. | HOT &*; 

PII. O ye immortal powers! hear her pray- 
ers, aſſiſt her to withſtand this ſhock ! let not vil- 
lany ride triumphant, while virtue ſinks beneath 

her troubles, and dies in wretched exile ! | 

ZAal. And muſt we part? 


ALB. Impoſſible! 
PHIL. Muſt we ſubmit, and be the wretched 


objects that are to bear his ſcorn? O Zalinda, O 
my ſiſter, I will not live to ſee you thus abuſed ! 
this arm of mine ſhall ſtill protect thee. 


ZAl. O my brother, think of the dangers 
_ that ſurround us! beſet on every ſide with foes, 
encompaſſed round with enemies; no gleam of 
hope left for our eſcape, attempt not to oppoſe 


them, but let us meet our fate with a becoming 
for- 
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fortitude. Come, let us reiign our liberties ; we 
can bear-their ſcorn; let them pour down their 
vengeance ; We will withſtand their rage : but 
O Alberta! to think I muſt part with thee, makes 
me more wretched than all the ſcorn, malice, 
hatred, or revenge, they can throw on me: even 
death itſelf I'd meet with pleaſure ; for what is 
life, when deprived of its enjoyments ! 

ALB. Ceaſe, : ceaſe, Zalinda! thy words cut 

me through ; they pierce my very ſoul—Canft 
thou imagine I would yield thee up? Canſt thou 
ſuppoſe I ever meant it? O no, my love! this 
arm ſhall be your ſhield---this ſword ſhall draw 
in your defence, and thouſands more at my com- 
mand will follow. 
ZA. O ſeek not the means to blaſt your fu- 
ture happineſs !---leave me, Alberta- leave me 
to my wretched fate---let me meet my doom, and 
feel the reſentment of an angry King--- 

ALB. Ye Gods! is it poſſible? 

ZALl. You may yet be happy; as we are the 
victims on whom he threatens to vent his fury, 
why ſhould you oppoſe it? it may be the means of 
appeaſing his angry mind, and you may yet be 
friends---your valiant actions have much endeared 
you to the people if I am the means to make you 
happy, then I enjoy my fate, and die in peace. 

ALB. Who talks of dying with a voice ſo 
ſweet ? take comfort---O Zalinda ! try to ſup- 
preſs the troubles of your ſoul---I know not what 
to ſay---our misfortunes o'erpower us---we fall 
and fink beneath their weight ! | 

ZAL. But if this be the laſt-time we ſhould 
ever meet, you will, perhaps, ſometimes think 
on poor Zalinda, and ſhed a tear in pity to her 
woes---when I am no more, and the cold hand of 
death has for ever cloſed my eyes, and the yawn- 
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ing grave ſheltered me from public ſcorn, O let 
not buſy tongues hurt my honour ; for know, 

Alberta, I have loved fincere ; my love has prov'd 

my ruin, and I now fall a victim to its force! 

Pull. O my ſiſter! thy tears diſtreſs me- 
why that ſigh ?- · it cuts me to the ſoul---I cannot 
bear to ſee thee thus! 

ALB. O my much injured fair one, look 1 i 
behold at your feet the wretch who has been 
the means of all your ſorrows !---why do you 
thus look kindly on me? why not deſpiſe and 
reje& me ?---but Oh ! the fault's not mine---its 
love---that tyrant love---he has play'd us falſe, 
and proved a traitor. 

ZAL. Ariſe---forget our loves---drive me from 


your thoughts---ſeek for happineſs in the ſoft em- 


braces of Almira, whoſe ardent wiſhes are to gain 
your love: Oh! we muſt part, we muſt obey--- 
farewell !---perhaps, for ever !--- 

ALB. Stop---ſtop---Zalinda !---ſure you will 
not go? Oh! diſtracting nee { you will not 
leave me? 

ZA. Perhaps we may meet again: canſt 
thou contrive no way to ſee me once more, before 
I am taken hence ?--- 

ALB. O my love! what power on earth can 
ſeparate us? I will come, tho' Sebaſtian, with all 
the hoſt of Spain, oppoſe me. 
24. This night, when all's at reſt, come to 
my chamber; there let us take our laſt farewell: 


Oh! how ſhall I ſupport thy loſs! it's only death 


that can me now relieve ! 


Ye heav'nly Powers, now ſummon to our 12d 
With pious rites, our Father's awful ſnade; 
Let him be witneſs to our doubts and fears, 
My agonizing heart, my flowing tears! 
O may he riſe in pity from his tomb, - | 
And fix his wretched children's uncertain has ! 


[Exeunt different Ways, 
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SCEN E changes to an Apartment in the Governor's 
| Caſtle, 


Enter the Governor and Antonio. 


Gov. Is it poſſible that Alberta could a& fo 
contrary to the dictates of honour, ſo different 
from himſelf, as to be deemed a traitor ? has not 
his valour been tried? do not his actions ſpeak 
aloud his fame? has not his late ſucceſsful vic- 
tory, with all the advantages arifing from it, 
gained by the vigilance and activity of this young 
warrior, much endeared him in the people's fa- 
vour ?---then why this ſudden change of fortune; 
and what has he done, thus to be accuſed ? 

AN r. I know not, worthy, Sir; the packet I 
received from Count Sebaſtian : he preſſed me 
much to take the charge, and deſired, if poſſible, 
I would deliver it, unopened, ſafe into your poſ- 
ſeſſion. | 7; 

Gov. It's ſtrange ; I know not what to think: 
tis true the orders bear the Royal ſignet; ſent 
from Sebaſtian, too, makes it more extraordi- 
nary : heisfirſt in office, and high in favour with 
the King; but yet I know not how to act per- 
haps the late affront, and unlooked-for repulſe, 
he met with from Alberta, might cauſe his furi- 
ous ſoul to riſe, and thirſt for revenge. When 
will theſe jarring tumults ceaſe ? when will ſweet 
harmony, and undiſturbed felicity, reign within 
theſe walls! " 

Axr. You ſeem diſturbed, Sir; perhaps I am 
too intruding : as I have fulfilled my commiſſion, 
if it requires no anſwer, I will take my leave. 

Gov. Stop, Sir, it does require an anſwer; 
ſuch a one, that my ſoul is filled with horror at the 

1 thought! 
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thought! one, which if I muſt be compelled to 
act, and comply with the demands, will fill this 
diſtreſſed city, now enthrall'd in troubles, and o'er- 
whelmed in difficulties, with amazement, horror, 
and confuſion ! 

AnT. Indeed, moſt worthy Governor, I am 
no ſtranger to its oppreſſion : the people's minds 


ſeem filled with apprehenſions of the moſt alarm 


ing nature: all buſineſs ſeems, as it were, to 
ſtand ; and as you paſs along the ſtreets, nothing 
is heard but loud murmurs and complaints. 
Gov.. When will they reach the Royal ears ! 
when will his princely breaſt be open to redreſs 
their wrongs !---but Oh1 this paper ! This un- 
heard of act of treachery will, 1 am afraid, call 
forth the people's vengeance ; raiſe their diſtract- 
ed thoughts to ſuch a pitch of frenzy, as to force 
them to ſeek redreſs by open violence. 
Ar. I know too well their ſufferings, and 
wiſh they were redreſſed; but yet, can no plan 
be thought of, no conſolatory means adopted, ſo 


as to pacify their loud murmurs, and ſtop their 


avenging cries ? 
Gov. You are Sebaſtian's friend: you, per- 


haps, have learnt the art to pleaſe him; how to 
inſinuate into his mind all thoſe virtuous, noble, 
and generous thoughts, which he is now a ſtran- 
ger to: O try to turn the fury of his ſoul! inſtil 
into his mind, which is now filled with malice, 


hatred, and revenge, all that peaceful ſerenity, 


and happy tranquillity, which ought to] adorn 
the ſoul of every Miniſter, who has the welfare 
of his country much at heart---excuſe me, Sir; I 
ſpeak the honeſt meaning of my ſoul. Did you 
know or feel half the anxious fears I now labour 


under, for the honour and welfare of the brave 
Alberta, 
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Alberta, who-1 am afraid witl fall a victim, to 
ſatisfy the avenging ſoul of an arbitrary Miniſ- 
ter- 

Ax r. Forbid it, heaven! it muſt not, ſhall 
not be--- 

Gov. Shall not be !---who dare oppoſe it ? is 
not his fate fix'd ? doth not the warrant bear the 
Royal fignet?---read o'er this paper; examine 
the treacherous lines ; there will you ſee the rea- 
ſons aſſigned for his commitment. Nay, ſtart 
not, but view full well this horrid. plot---the 
vileſt crimes are there penn'd to prove his over- 
throw, and the blackeſt falſhoods invented to 
deſtroy his honour. 

AnT. Impoſſible !--. his character is unble- 
miſhed, his honour unimpeachable; tis all a 
mere delufion---an invention of his enemies. 

Gov. Alas! I know his late gallant actions, 
which ought to meet the loudeſt praiſe, and im- 
print on the mind of every real lover of his coun- 
try a laſting gratitude, for the honours and vaſt 
renown he has added to the Spaniſh arms : bur, 
Oh ! how different is his treatment ! view him 
now on the brink of ruin---beſet, on every fide, 
with foes---branded with the name of traitor by 
his Sovereign---unnoticed by his friends---ex- 
poſed to all the fury of his enemies, alone to 
ſtand the torrent of their rage ! 

Axr. Fear not- will aſſiſt him. 

Gov. Forbear---thy aſſiſtance is now too late 
---it will only ſerve to increaſe Sebaſtian's rage, 
and add more troubles to Alberta. 
| AnT. You miſtake me much; you are unac- 
quainted with the ſecret purpoſe of my ſoul: Oh! 
might I truſt thee with the fatal ſecret ?---wilt 
thou prove ſincere : ? 

| Gov. 
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Gov. What canſt thou mean? - inform me- 
ſomething dreadful is lab'ring in your breaſt--- 
ive it vent---unfold their dark defigns---relate 
the dreadful purpoſe of their fouls--- 
— ANT. Firſt thou ſhalt ſwear never to divulge 
ik. | 
Gov. Yes, I will ſwear---to heaven will I 
ſwear---and when I prove falſe, my heaven re- 
ject our caule ! 
-AnT. Now will I venture to inform you; 
make thee acquainted with the dark, horrid, and 
villainous conſpiracy, that's now agreed on, and 
invented by Sebaſtian: my tongue can ſcarce re- 


late it, and my ſoul ſhudders at the thought ! . 


Gov. O ye immortal powers, avert this im- 
pending ſtorm! change their avenging ſpirits--- 


fruſtrate all their wicked intentions !---ſupport, 


aid, and aſſiſt him in the unlooked-for hour of 
danger ! 18 

- ANT. This night, when all's at reſt, by the 
aſſiſtance of ſome beneath your roof, whoſe mali- 
cious;hearts are bent to deſtroy their united loves, 
Sebaſtian means forcibly to ſeize, and drag from 
hence, Zalinda : regardleſs of her tears and cries 
will bear her hence to ſome remote and diſmal 
dungeon, where ſhe muſt remain, and ſpin out 
her poor remaining thread of lite, in wretched 


exile, and perpetual ſorrow. 

Gov. O monſtrous villainy ! unheard of trea- 
chery ! 
Axr. His revengeful ſoul ſtops not here: it 
thirſts for blood, and aims at Alberta's life. 

Gov. Ah how ?---when ?---Is it poſſible ? 

Ant. Thou muſt remember, it is his uſual 


cuſtom to retire to a , and ſolitary walk, 
whole. 
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whoſe windings reach the adjacent wood, there 
ſpend ſome time in private meditation: in that 
unguarded moment he means to attack him ; 
and in that fatal ſpot, to take his life, af 
ſiſted by a choſen band, whoſe vile and ſavage 
hearts delight in murder, and whoſe furious ſouls 
beſpeak the vile intentions of their minds. 

Gov. O unhappy pair; you little know the 
dangers that ſurround you Cant thou not in- 
vent -contrive, if poſſible, to blaſt this horrid 

lot ? 

5 ANT. You, Lord Governor, muſt aſſiſt me; 
but firſt attend my words: Watch well your 
daughter---ſee to her actions--for, if I miſtake 
not, the acts in conjunction with Sebaſtian: next, 
give orders for a ſelect band to attend me, ſuch 
as you can confide in, and meet me behind 

the city walls at eleven this night: look well 
to your caſtle - chuſe truſty centinels--- give 
ſtrict orders that no one be admitted within the 
caſtle gates beyond the uſual time be ſure you 
act with caution---truſt none with the ſecret, but 
let it remain ſecure within your breaſt. 

Gov. O Antonio, thou haſt proved thyſelf a 
champion in the cauſe of virtue! but why doſt 
thou ſuſpect my daughter ?---I hope ſhe will not 
act contrary to my deſires, nor dare to ſtain the 
honour of my houſe : but I will attack her; dive 
deep into the hidden ſecrets of her ſoul---but 
Oh! if I find her guilty, how will it afflict 
me 

ANT. Exciſe me, worthy Sir, if I have cau- 
tioned you too ſtrictly- forgive my forward zeal 
-I ſee I have touched you near- I did not mean 
offence ; my tongue only ſpoke the honeſt mean- 
ing of my heart. 


| Gov. 
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Gov. I know thou didſt not; but thou haft 
raiſed a thought within my breaſt, which adds to 
make me wretched !---but come, let us prepare 
the way: I'll to my charge, and chuſe ſuch truſty 
foldiers as you may confide in, adopt ſuch mea- 
ſures as the cauſe demands. Go---loſe no time. 

Axr. Farewell, till twelve---I then expect 


your aid. 


Gov. Farewell---and may ſucceſs attend our 
cauſe, and fortune crown our wiſhes ! 
[ Exeunt different ways. 


1er W. SCENE 1. 


An Apartment in the Governor's Caſtle. 


Enter Almira and Clara. 
CLARA. 


HIS unexpected filence---this reſerve---this 
outward calm---this ſettled frame of mind, 
after ſuch wrongs and inſults, much ſurpriſe me : 
you who before could not command your rage 
when Alberta looked but kindly on his captive, 


how can you bear unmov'd that he ſhould wed 


her, and give her that place which by right is 

your's? I fear this dreadful ſtillneſs in your 

ſoul---It were better, Madam--- 
Alu. Have you called Sebaſtian ? 


CLA. Madam, I have: his love is too impa- 


tient not to obey with ſpeed the welcome ſum- 
-mons : his love-fick heart o'erlooks your unkind 


uſage ; his ardour 1s till the ſame. 
Abh. 
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Alu. That love — that conſtancy, ſo ill re- 
quited, upbraids me to myſelf: I bluſh to think 
how I have uſed him, . would ſhun his pre- 
ſence! what will be my confuſion, when he ſees 
me, neglected and forſaken like himſelf! will he 
not ſay, Is this the ſcornful maid, the proud 
Almira, that tyrannized over my afflicted ſoul, 
and triumph'd in her charms ?—her inſolence is 
at laſt well repaid. I cannot bear the thought! 

CLa. You wrong yourſelf with unbecoming 
fears; he knows too well your beauty, and your 
worth : your lover comes not to offer inſults, 
but repeat his vows, and breathe his ardent paſ- 
ſion at your feet. 

ALM. O Alberta !—but I will forget him, 
drive him far from my thoughts, and make him 
know that he hath wrong'd me! 

CLa. What would you more? Sebaſtian 
comes in time to fave your honour—Alberta 
cools apace : prevent his falſhood, and forſake 
him firſt: I know you hate him, * have told 
a 

ALM. Hate him my injured honour bids me 
hate him ! the ungrateful man to whom I fondly 
gave my virgin heart—the man I lov'd ſo dearly 
—the man I doated on—O my Clara! how is it 
_ Poſſible I ſhould not hate him? | 

CLa. Then give him up, Madam ; forget 
his love, and reinſtate Sebaſtian in your eſteem. 

Alu. No—lI muſt have time to work up all 
my rage; to meditate a parting, full of ſorrow. 
My revenge will be but too much quickened by 
the traitor, 

CLa. Do you then want new inſults, new af- 
fronts, to draw your affections from him? has 


he not diſcarded, even caſt you off, and preferred 
G a Cap- 
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a captive ? . If Alberta can provoke you, I think 
he has done it. 

Arm. Why do you heighten my diftreſs ? 
Oh! I fear to ſearch out my own thoughts, and 
wound my heart !—be blind to what thou ſeeſt: 
believe me cur'd: flatter my weakneſs : tell me 
I have conquer'd : think that my injured ſoul is 
ſet againſt him, and do thy beſt to make me 
think ſo too—but I have done—T will think no 
more of Alberta. Sebaſtian wants not merit, and 
he loves me. My gratitude, my honour, both 

lead for him; and if I've power o 'er my heart, 
it ſhall be his. 

CLA. Madam, he comes. 

ALM. Alas! I did not think he was is near 
I wiſh—I hope he did not hear me ! Leave us 


85 awhile : we muft confer. 


[ Exit Clara. 
Da Sebaſtian. 


Sxx. Ab, Madam! how ſhall I expreſs my 
atitude, for this unlooked-for favour? is it 
true? doth then Sebaſtian attend you by your 
own commands? | 
Alu. Yes---I ſent for thee---my heart relents 
_ ---Doft thou yet reſpe& me ? 

SkB. You know my weakneſs : it's my fate 
to love unpitied; to deſire to ſee you, and ſtill 
to ſwear each time ſhall be the laſt. My paſfion 
breaks thro' my repeated oaths, and every time I 
vifit you I'm perjur'd : even now, I find my 
wounds all bleed afreſh; I bluſh to own it, but 
I know no cure. I call the Gods to witneſs I 
have tried whatever man could do, but tried in 
'vain, to wean you from my mind. I have courted 


dangers, and have n for death. 
| ALX. 


„ HE 
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Aim. And whocan tell but I have ſhared your 
griefs? that I have never wiſh'd'to ſee Sebaſtian? 

SEB. Wiſh'd to ſee Sebaſtian! O joy, O 
extacy !---my ſoul's entranc'd---charming maid 
my utmoſt wiſh---thus, thus let me expreſs 
my boundleſs thanks 1-41 never was more bleſt 
---Am I Sebaſtian ? 

ALM. .You are the 8 Sobaſtion: that un- 
altered, generous, faithful lover; the man whom 
I eſtoem, whom I lament, and whom I fain would 
teach my heart to love. 

Szzß. Ah! then it is true I have but your 
eſteem, while Alberta has your heart. 

ALM, Believe me, Sir, were you as Alberta, I 
ſhould hate you. - 

SkB. No---I ſhould be bleſt---I ſhould be 
lov'd as he 1s---yet all this while I die by your 
diſdain, while he neglects your charms, and 
courts another. 


Alu. And who has told you, Sir, that I am. 


neglected? has Alberta ſaid---Oh! I ſhall run 
diſtracted !---has he informed you ſo, or is it you 
who think thus meanly of me ?---Sir, perhaps all 
do not judge like you. | 

SEB. Madam, go on---1nſult me ſtill- J am 
uſed to bear your ſcorn. 
Alu. Why am I told who Alberta loves or 
hates ?---but go, Sir, as you value my future 
happineſs---go, and revenge my cauſe, and pour 
out your fury on the wretch who has ſo much 
wrong'd me. . ' : 
SRB. To haſten his deſtruction come yourſelf, 
and work up our Royal Sovereign to his ruin- 

ALM. Mean while he weds Zalinda--- 


SEB. * Madam! what do I hear? 
| G 2 Alx. 
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Arm. What infamy for Spain if he ſhould 


wed this captive, this foreign minion. 
'Ses. Is this your hatred, Madam? *tis in 


vain to hide your paſhon : every thing betrays 


it: your looks, your ſpeech, your anger; nay, 


your filence---all beſpeak your love: the ſecret 


flame burſts out the more you would conceal ir. 


ALM. Your jealouſy perverts my meaning 
fill, and wreſts each circumſtance to your diſ- 
quiet; my very hate is conſtrued into fondneſs ! 
SEB, Impute my fears, if groundleſs, to my 
love. 

ALM. Doſt thou love me, then ? 

SEB, What means that queſtion, Madam? 
Do I love thee !---my oaths, my perjuries, my 
hopes, my fears, my farewell, my return---all 
ſpeak my love. 

Alu. Avenge my wrongs, and I'Il believe 
them all. 

SeB. It ſhall be done: my ſoul has caught 
the alarm---I will to the King--- 

AIM. No, Sir, ſtay here---I will have ven- 
geance here- --I-will not carry this load of infamy 
to Spain, nor truſt the Royal favour to vindicate 
my wrongs---all Mexico ſhall know, and tremble 


at my juſt revenge---if you avenge me, let it be 


this inſtant---my rage brooks no delay : "Roe 7 
I ſay, haſte, and ſacrifice bias: 43 

Sts. Whom ? CLOS 

Arm. Why, Alberta--- + LIC 

SEB. Alberta, didſt thou ſay nt 

Alu. Yes, Alberta---O fly l- be gone !--- 
give me no time to reflect !--. talk not of laws, he 
tramples on them all: let me not hear him juſti- 


— ! 
4 SE B. 
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Szs, Canſt thou think, I would juſtify my 
rival? Madam, your love has made me crimi- 
nal---you ſhall have vengeance---I will have ven- 
geance too---conclude.it done. 

Alu. Have I not been diſhonour'd, ſet at 
nought, expoſed to public ſcorn ?---and will you 
ſuffer the tyrant, who dare uſe me thus, to live ? 
Know, Sir, I hate him more than once I loved 
him. Yes, the baſe, perjured man, I once did 
love him ; and ſpite of all his crimes, and broken 
vows; if he ſhould live, I may relapſe: who 
knows but to-morrow I may forgive his wrongs? 

Sep. Firſt let me tear him piece-meal !—he 
| ſhall die !—the. place, the time, the manner of 


his death, is all contrived ; and fince you enjoin 


me to deſtroy this traitor, it ſhall be done this 
very night. 

Aru. But know, this very night he weds his 
captive my ſhame is public—Oh ! be ſpeedy; 
my wrath's impatient—Alberta lives too long 
Intent on love, and heedleſs of the ſurroundin 
dangers, regardleſs of the Royal orders, he 
ſkreens her from juſtice, and bold]y refuſes to 
yield her up. Now is the time: aſſemble all 


your friends—mine. ſhall aſſiſt them—let their 


fury looſe—Be gone, Sebaſtian—kill the faithleſs 
Fa my love ſhall mn en the gloriqus 
eed 
SEB. Madam, he dies by me: have you a 
foe, and ſhall I let him live? my rival too! Ere 
yon meridian ſun declines, he dies—and you ſhall 
ſay that I've deſerved your love. 
Alu. Go, Sir; ſtrike home, and leave the 
reſt to me. 


[ Excunt different ways. 
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SCEN E irn to a ſolitary Walk i in the "Woo uor's 
Garden. 


Enter Zalinda, ſolus. 


Zari. Bleſt be the happy day, the day which 
brings to my arms my dear Alberta ! but Oh! I 
fear his ſurrounding enemies! their wicked and 
deep-laid ſchemes will ſtill prevent our future 
Joys, and blaſt my long wiſhed- for happineſs! 
O my brother, where art thou? ſure all's not 
right, for my timorous ſoul is ſhocked with ap- 

rehenfion : a heavy melancholy clogs my heart : 
iq droop, I ſigh, and know not why. Dark dreams, 
and dreadful fancies, have been over buſy, and 
all the night play'd vag'ries in my brain : me- 
thought I heard the midnight raven cry : awaked 
with the imagined noiſe, my curtain ſeem'd to 

art; and at my feet my brother appear'd, all 
bloody, pale, and griſly : I ſtrove to ſpeak, but 
could not: ſuddenly the form was loſt, and 
ſeemed to vaniſh in a fiery cloud. *Twas odd: it 
ſhocks my very ſoul, and fills my mind with 
doubts and fears. ¶ Euter Philaſter.] O my bro- 
ther, I was wiſhing for thee ! thou art the only 
comfort I have left; thou art a partaker of my 
troubles, and a partner in my afflictions ! 5 
Parz. Yes, Zalinda, I can but lament our 

fates, and wiſh the Gods, in pity to our woes, 
would hear our prayers, relieve our troubles, and 
once more ſet us free. 

ZL. Alas! what is life, whan robb*'d of li- 
berty? What happineſs can I enjoy, when de- 
prived of my Alberta? 

Paz, Still, ſtill thinking on Alberta: Oh 


forbear Zalinda! confider well, my ſiſter, K 
; Ur- 
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ſurrounding difficulties, and innumerable obſta- 
cles, that oppoſe your future joys : Are we not 
his captives ? the King demands us as hoſtages 
to the Crown, and muſt he not ſubmit ? muſt he 
not comply ? dare he withſtand the Royal orders, 
or-tempt the vengeance of an angry King? 
Zl. O my Philaſter, why wilt thou diſtreſs 
me ? why fill my heart with ſorrows ? you know 
I can't forget him. 

Part. Would to heaven thou couldſt ! I fear 


this love, this ill-timed love, will make us for 


ever wretched, and rue the day, that fatal day, 
which crown'd Alberta's arms with victory, and 
made us yield ſubmiſſion to the chance of war. 
ZALl. Tis hard to conquer love: what dif- 
ficulties would I not ſurmount; what dangers 
would I not attempt; what hardſhips would I not 
go through; even death itſelf I would meet with 
pleaſure, ſooner than part with my Alberta. Oh! 
what's more wretched than deſpairing love! 
Pair. I ſee, Zalinda, your heart is fix'd : 
vain I have try'd to warn you againſt this ill- 
timed paſhon: intent on love, and heedleſs of 


the impending danger that now awaits you, you 


ſtill preſerve the object, and court that love 
which I fear will prove thy own undoing. 

Z Al. What wouldſt thou have me do? in- 
ſtrut me how to act which way can I avoid 
my approaching fate? Oh! upbraid me not; 
but partake my ſorrows - words can't expreſs the 
feelings of my mind, nor paint the afflictions of 
my ſoul ! 

Pair. Ceaſe to afflict me thus: you miſplace 
my meaning---thou carift not think I would re- 
proach thee; its only the eſteem and love I bear 
towards thee that makes me caution thee of the 


ap- 
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approaching danger that attends this ill- timed 
love. 
ZAL. Then thou art ſtill my brother yes, I 
will be ruled; for thou art now, ſince robb'd of 
my Alberta, my only hope! O teach me not to 
love him inſtruct me how I muſt forget him 
for it requires more reſolution, more ſtrength, 
and firmneſs of ſoul, than I can poſſibly collect 
yet, if it's your deſire, and fince Fate has decreed 
to make us wretched, I muſt ſubmit, and yield 
to my unhappy fate ! i 
PHIL. Yet there is a way left to make us hap- 
Py ; aglimmering hope to future joys—O could 
TI entreat thee to fly this fatal place, and ſhun the 
approaching danger that now awaits us! Re- 
ſolve, my dear Zalinda; yield to my intreaties ; I 
accept the proffer d favour. | 
Zl. How is it poſſible we can eſcape i ? Are 
we not cloſely watch'd, almoſt deprived of 1i- 
berty, and only permitted, at certain hours, the 
privilege of ſeeing our deareſt friends ? think of 
the danger that attends it, the difficulties we 
ſhall have to ſurmount, and the improbability of 
ſucceeding : O forbear, my brother! think of 
the dreadful conſequences that muſt enſue, if we 
are detected, and the plot miſcarry. gitter 

PHIL. I know the conſequence, and am con- 
tent to feel its weight: what muſt I ſubmit, and 
tamely bear their ſcorns, and grace their tri- 
umphs? ſee thee expoſed to all the fury of an 
enraged King, enthrall'd in difficulties, o'er- 
whelm'd in troubles, and not attempt to ſave thee 
from deſtruction >—couldſt thou call me brother, 
or ſhould I be worthy thy eſteem ? . 

ZAL, May I always merit thy em may 


I never act contrary to thy deſires but if love's 
a fault, 
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a fault, impute it to Alberta : he firſt tempted 
me to love : he firſt ſeduced my tender heart : he 
is the object on whom my life depends: he is 
the deareſt thing I have on earth : give me but 
Alberta, and let the world forſake me 

Pair. Hear me, Zalinda, and lend an atten- 
tive ear to what I have to ſay : this night we 
muſt depart, and leave theſe fatal walls; thou 
little knowſt the fate that now awaits thee; 
that Almira aims at thy deſtruction, and in con- 
junction with Sebaſtian, has plann'd a ſcheme to 
take away thy life: O how it ſhocked my ſoul 
to hear their vile intentions! O how my heart 
was filled with horror at the thought !—how can 
we eſcape their fury but by flight? I impatient 
wait the wiſh'd-for hour: I long to ſnatch you 
from the jaws of death, 

Zai. OcruelAlmira! what have I a thus to 
provoke her rage? Should I attempt to appeaſe 
her angry mind, fall low at her feet, implore for- 
giveneſs, beg to know in what [ have offended, if 
love is my fault then I muſt prove guilty, and 
bear my unhappy fate with coura ge, fortitude, 
and reſignation. 

PII. Truſt not to Almira; ſhe is by nature 
10 paſſionate, and revengeful: ſhe eyes 
thee as her rival, and vows vengeance on thy 
charms: O ſeek not the means to tempt her fury, 
but avert her wrath. Come, let us retire; it 
now grows late. Let us conſult each other, and 
devote a few ſhort moments to private medita- 
tion : let us implore the Gods to grant us their 
kind protection, aſſiſt us in the approaching hour 
of danger, and guide us ſafe through all our dif- 


ficulties! Come, Zalinda— 
H Z AL. 
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Za. Yes, my brother, I will attend thee— 
but where ?—O where ſhall I fly for refuge, 
where ſhall I ſeek for comfort, whither ſhall we 
bend our weary ſteps? No friendly aid can we 
expect no hoſpitable gates ſtand open to receive 
us—Alas, Philaſter but I will not complain: | þ 
it will only add more ſorrows to thy wounded- 
heart !---O ye immortal Powers, hear my pray- 
ers! protect my dear Alberta! May he con- 
tinue to enjoy your ſmiles, and ſhare your fa- 
vours ; and if perchance he thinks on poor Za- 
linda, and ſhould drop one ſoft tear in pity to 
her woes, and ſhare the wretched pangs of 
diſappointed love, O ſupport him! may he not 
forget, or drive me from his thoughts; and if 
our fate is fix'd, and death ſhould tear me from 
him, O grant me but this, and then I die in 


peace |! | 
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[Exit Philaſter, leading out Zalinda. 


Enter Governor and Alberta, with 4 Meſſenger, 
who gives Alberta a ſealed Paper. 


Mes. It's from your father, Sir. | 
Gov. Read ver the pleaſing lines: enjoy the 
ſmiles of fortune; for, if I'm not deceiv'd, it 
bears happy tidings, and joyful news. The 
Ms. Thrice happy and victorious: youth, 
may — to enjoy the honours that here await 
you | repoſſeſs your Sovereign's favour; regain 
thy honours; and be made the happy inſtrument 
of eſtabliſhing a laſting union, betwixt an angry i 
King, and an oppreſſed people. 
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LAll this while Alberta ſeems much agitated 
and exaſperated, often attempting to read 
the contents of the Paper, but cannot, for 
inward grief that preys upon his mind : 
at laſt he comes forward, and exclaims: 

ALB. Ye Gods! is it poffible? Is this my 
looked-for happineſs? are theſe the terms on 
which I am to gain the proffer'd favours? [theſe 
the hopes on which my joys depend ? - What--- 
vield up Zalinda? Part with all my ſoul holds 
dear.?—Impoſſible !—it muſt not, ſhall not be! 
here, Sir, take back the ſcrawl, and tell my fa- 
ther, his ſon is ſtill the ſame, unchangeable : 
his affections are fix d; his mind unmoveable ; his 
love ſincere. Tell him, I deſpiſe the proffer'd 
greatneſs, nor will I ſubmit to the baſe propo- 
ſals. Go, tell my Sovereign :I would not yield 
her up for worlds of wealth, nor ſordid gold; 
but ill protect her: ſhe is a prize far ſuperior 
to all the rich gems, or proffered greatneſs, he 
can beſtow. My ſoul diſdains the thought; and 
while J have life, ſtrength, and reaſon, I will ſtill 
defend and preſerve her honour, Haſte ! be- 
e! 1 bear back this meilage ! 
I Exit Meſſenger. 


Gov. What haſt thou ſaid? recall thy words, 
or thou art loſt for ever! 

ALB. No-firſt let me periſh—let me be ex- 
poſed to all the fury of his rage; tortur'd with 
the worſt of torments; inflicted with the moſt 
inhuman ſufferings; branded with the name of 
traitor; baniſhed from the ſociety of man; alone 
to wander, and ſpin out my remaining thread of 


life, in wretched exile, and continued ſorrows ! 
H 2 —— 
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Gov. Compoſe thy ruffled mind; embrace 
the proffer'd favours: think, O think, to what 
an extreme of frenzy has thy paſſion drove thee! 
O let me intreat thee not to tempt his rage, nor 
force the rigid hand of juſtice ! 

ALB. Talk to the ſeas: preach to the raging 
winds: thou mightſt as well calm a madman's 
frenzy, as attempt to on the anguiſh of my 
ſoul ! 

Gov. For Zalinda's ſake---for your country's 
ſake, hear reaſon : compole your ruffled mind ; 
moderate your rage—hear me—or by the Gods, 
if you reje& my ſuit, and deſpiſe my counſel, I 
will never ſee thee more, nor own thee as my 
Friend! 


ALB. This is no time for counſel I am deaf | 


Talk not of reaſon—I have been too patient— 
life is not worth my care—my ſoul grows deſpe- 
rate—ſhe ſhall be mine, who dare oppoſe it ?— 
T'l1l force him to comply: by heaven I will! 
Gov. Think not to force him, but fly yours 
ſelf from her deſtructive charms: your paſſion 
blinds you: you ſee not the dangers or difficul- 
ties that attend this fatal union be ruled: think 
no more of this fair captive; but look around 
ſee the innumerable beauties that frequent the 
Court, beſides my Daughter. Ah!]! doth the 
ſound alarm you? have you forgot your ſacred 
promiſe ? the ſolemn oaths you ſwore, and vows 
you made, if you return'd victorious from the 


wars, you'd ſeal that friendſhip which has ſo long 


ſubſiſted between our families, by a happy union 
with Almira? What, no reply? Is it thus you 
repay me for all the kindneſs and reſpect I have 
ſhewn towards thee? Oh ! this ingratitude cuts 
me to the heart; ; it ſtrikes at the root of friend» 

thip, 
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ſhip, and would deſtroy it in every breaſt but 


mine! I ſee my words affect thee: has guilt at 
laſt reached thy ſtubborn heart? I will leave you, 
Sir, to think on what I've ſaid; and know, proud 
youth, I can reſent an injury, when done to hurt 
my honour |! 

ALB, Stop !---I charge thee, ſtop !---hear 
me, my much-1injurcd friend; forgive me, ex- 
cuſe my too haſty temper, for my griefs hang 
heavy on me; they diſtract me; they rack my 
very ſoul: Oh! add not to their number; for 
every unkind word that comes from thee is like 
a dagger to my heart: reproach me not: here 
on my knees I implore forgiveneſs : O turn not 
from me, but grant me this requeſt! _ 

Gov. Ariſe : I forgive thee; but attempt no 


more to wound my honour : it is a prize I value 
far beyond the richeſt jewel, or all the immenſe 


value this kingdom can produce. Deceive me 
not, nor trifle with Almira : her foul is torn be- 
twixt love and jealouſy ; her mind oppreſt 'twixt 
hope and fear. O reheve her doubts, and eaſe 


her troubled breaſt ! Often in ſecret has ſhe 


mourn'd thy abſence, and on her knees implored 
the Gods to hear her prayers, and protect Al- 


berta. 


Ars. Thy goodneſs quite ofercomes me—T 


_ treſpaſs on thy friendſhip—but Oh! excule a 


wretch, which no one pities, except thy ſelf.— 
one juſt about to loſe the treaſure of his ſoul--- 
whom all mankind conſpire to hate, and one who 
hates himſelf ! 

__ Gov. Evade it not; thou muſt reſolve me- 
Doth Almira ſtill retain thy heart? is ſhe the 


beloved object on whom your future joys de- 


pend? 
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end? doſt thou yet reſpect her, and is ſhe wor- 
thy thy eſteem ? 
Alz. She is far ſuperior : het worth and 
beauty deſerve a nobler choice; one whoſe heart 
is bent to ſeek her love; one whoſe valour, fame, 
and great atchievements, have deſerved her fa- 
vours, and . whoſe noble, -generous ſpirit, is 
formed to join with her's---may ſhe be bleſt in 
the arms of one, whoſe actions, form, and tem- 
per, all conſpire to make her happy! 

Gov. Thou art the object that is to make her 
bleſt---thou art the man on whom her joys de- 
pend! but it grieves me much to ſee thee thus 

oppreſs'd, thus caſt down, o'erwhelmed in diffi- 
culties, beſet with foes, whoſe envious ſouls aim 
at thy deſtruction ; they thirſt for blood, and 
now attempt thy life: 

ALB. Let them take it: it is not worth my 
keeping. 5 | 

Gov. Periſh that thought; for ſee, here 
comes Almura !---her wrongs you muſt redreſs--- 
O embrace this happy minute go, renew thy 
vows ; repeat the pleaſing ſounds of love---go, 
and enjoy. the ſmiles of fortune---but remember, 
if you ftill purſue this captive; ſtill court her 
_ favours, and reject my daughter, then my griefs 

will be renewed: I foreſee the fatal conſequence, 
and dread to ſtay the event! yet I can't ſuſpect 
thee falſe. Forget this captive, and you may 


yet be happy. 
[Exit Governor. 


Enter Almira, _ is ſurpriſed at ſeeing Alberta. 


ALB. Ye Gods, aſhſt me! ſupport me to with- 
ſtand her fury! help me thro” this painful taik, 
and teach me how to moderate her rage ! 


ALM, 


A TED. 63 


ALM. It is Alberta---ſure he ſees me not 
kind heaven aſffiſt me in this trying hour! help 
me to retrieve my injured honour---inſtru&t me 
what to ſay, or how to act, ſo as to regain the 
heart I've loſt! O now prove kind, or I'm un- 
done for ever! | | 

ALB. Her mind ſeems filled with vengeance: 
her eyes ſparkle with revenge: ſhe ſeems con- 
fuſed, confounded at her guilt; yet, I muſt act 
with caution; uſe every means to appeaſe her 
wrath, and ſmooth her tortur'd breaſt. 

[| Almira approaches towards Alberta; he 
attempts to ſhun her. 

ALM. No, Sir, you muſt not go: why wouldſt 
thou avoid me? Alas! it was not always thus: 
there was a time, when Alberta enjoyed my pre- 

ſence, and courted my eſteem. 

Alz. Madam, I ought to ſhun an injured 
lady: your diſtant looks reproach me, and 1 
come not to defend, but toavow my guilt, Al- 
berta will ne'er approve his own injuſtice, nor 
form excuſes while his heart condemns him. 
Diſcharge your anger on this perjured man ; for 
I abhor my crime, and ſhould be pleaſed to hear 
you ſpeak your wrongs aloud : no terms, no 
bitterneſs of wrath, nor keen reproach, will equal 
half the upbraidings of my heart. 

Arm. I find, Sir, you can be fincere : you 
ſcorn to act your crimes with fear, like other 
men. A hero ſhould be bold: above all laws; 
be bravely falſe, and laugh at ſolemn ties: to be 

erfidious, ſhews a daring mind, and you have 
nobly triumph'd o'er a maid 1 to court me, to 
reject me, to return, then to forſake me for this 


ſlave, this captive, are actions e ens great 
ou? or Alberta ! 


Aus, 
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ALB. Madam, go on give your reſentments 
birth, and pour out all your indignation on me. 

ALM, It would pleaſe your captive, ſhould I 
upbraid your falſhood, call you perfidious traitor, 
and all the names that injured virgins laviſh on 
your ſex: I ſhould o'erflow with tears, die with 
grief, and furniſh out a tale to ſooth her pride; 
but, Sir, I would not overcharge her joys. If 
you would: charm Zalinda, recount your bloody 
battles, your exploits, your ſlaughters, and your 
great atchievements. She needs muſt love the 
man that fought ſo bravely, and in her ſight ſlew 
half her Royal kindred. | 

ALB. With pleaſure I look back on my paſt 
deeds : I glory in my conqueſts : I fought my 
country's cauſe: the Gods heard my prayers, and 
crowned our arms with victory. However, Iam 
pleaſed to find you hate me: I was too forward 
to accuſe myſelf. The man that ne'er was lov'd, 
can ne'er be falſe. Obedience to a father brought 
me hither, and I ſtood bound by promiſe to re- 
ceive you; but our deſires were different ways 
inclined, and you, I own, were not obliged to 
love me. NE | | 

Aim. Have I not lov'd thee then, perfidious 
man? Do not my words, my actions, nay, my 
very fears, beſpeak my weakneſs, and betray the 
meaning of my heart? Couldſt thou ſuppoſe I 
meant thee falſe, or wiſh'd to trifle with my 
honour ?---but know, Almira's wrongs ſhall be 
redreſſed: I'll have revenge, and you ſhall feel 
its force. 11 715 

ALB. Forbear to rack thy tortur'd foul : fill 
not thy breaſt with hatred, malice, or revenge; 
but forget me- -drive me from your thoughts 


leave, O leave me to my ſorrows let me be ever 
e blotted 
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blotted from your mind, weaned from your af- 
fections, and drove from your eſteem. All T 
requeſt of thee is, to forget our loves, to quell 
that raging paſſion, which now reigns within 
thee: Oh!] ſtop its fury, prevent its force, ſuffer 
it not to riſe beyond its uſual height | but hear 
me; it is my laſt requeſt : let not revenge hurry 
thee to acts of cruelty ; ſeek not to hurt thy ho- 
nour ; but be wiſe, and learn obedience to the 
voice of reaſon; for my reſolve is fix'd ; our 
loves will nat unite, and I can ne'er be your's. 

1 5 | [Exit Alberta. 

Enter Clara. 


Arm, Inſulting tyrant !---I ſhall burſt with 
rage !---I could tear theſe eyes out, that gain'd 
his heart, and had not power to keep it! Where 
art thou, traitor? O for a little breath to vent 
my fury ! He's gone, Alas! for ever, and with 
him all my hopes! yet he dares not leave me: 
O Clara, is it thou? haſte! fly! call back Al- 
berta! [Exit Clara.] yet ſtop !---ſhe's gone--- 
diſtraction !---what have I done! why did J call 
him back, unleſs to add more torture to my 
afflicted ſoul Bear witneſs, ye Gods, to my 
diſtreſs : you heard him bid me go; you, whom 
he mocked with imprecating vows of promiſed 
faith---my joys are fled; they are baniſhed from 
my thoughts! Oh! never more ſhell my torn 


mind be healed, nor taſte the gentle comforts of 


repoſe: a dreadful band of gloomy cares ſur- 

round me, and lay ſtrong fiege to my diſtracted 
ſoul ! | 

Enter Clara, | 

Alu. O Clara, didſt thou o'ertake him? Will 

he return ?---be quick---relieve my anxious 2 
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CA. Madam, his ſtubborn heart does not 
relent : deaf to intreaties, he ſtill perſiſted, and 
deny'd my ſuit ; and when I urged him to com- 
ply, and told him it was your defire, he vainly 
anſwered, No---go, tell Almira my affections they 
are fix d; placed on the object whom my ſoul 
adores then went on, regardleſs of thy love. 
ALM. But ſay, Clara, didſt thou mark him 
well? was his brow ſmooth ? ſay, did there not 
appear ſome ſhade of grief, fonts little cloud of 
ſorrow ? Did he not once look back? Was he 
not confounded 2 Did he he not give one kind 
look, or parting ſmile, to eaſe my troubled ſoul? 
CLA. Oh! no---the tumult of his; Joys admit 
no thought but love: his cares all turn upon 
Zalinda: ſhe is the obje& on whom he builds his 
Future joys; but, Madam, it ſtill remains with 
you to blaſt their happineſs, and prevent their 
union. 
Arm. How? | 
 Cxa. Is not Zalinda yet a captive ? Is ſhe not 
yet within the reach of thy reſentment ?---be re- 
ſolute : make her feel the effects of thy revenge, 
and triumph in her ſufferings. 
ALM, 2 ſhe dies---her doom is fix'd 
---Where is Sebaſtian ? 
CLA. I have juſt left him: he waits to know 
thy pleaſure. 
Alu. O ye Gods, what am I about to act! 
et my cauſe demands it---Is he ſtill reſolute ? 
b he determined? 
Cx. His love's ſincere; his reſolution fix'd ; 
he will revenge thy wrongs, or die to redeem 
thy honour. 
Aim, A thouſand doubts perplex my ſoul ; 
e Sone * timorous thoughts: leave 
men 
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me- Come thou ſweet revenge, and take poſſeſ- 
ſion of my ſoul ! I'll cope with dangers, and en- 

counter death ; I'll hurl deſtruction like a whirl- 
wind round me '—they muſt not wed ; they ſhall 
not live; they ſhall not—let me be gone, I have 
no time to loſe. Stand off hold me not—I am 
all diſtraction! O Alberta !. tyrant, traitor, thou 
ſhalt bleed ! 

[ Exeunt. 


SCENE, a magnificent Apartment in the Governor 8 
| Caſile, 


Enter Governor and Antonio. 


Gov. I'll hear no more: I tell thee, Antonio, 
he has deceived me. 

Axr. Yet hear me, my gracious Lord, hear 
me: O forſake him not! draw not your affections 
from him, neither wichold your kind affiſtance ! 

Gov. Doth he not deſerve it? or can I, con- 
ſiſtent with my honour, beſtow my favours on ſo 
unworthy an object ? 

AnT. How often have I heard you ſpeak his 
praiſe, relate his noble actions, and admire his 
valour ; yet oft in ſecret I've bemoan'd his fate! 
I foreſaw bis ruin, and ſtrove to ſkreen him from 
the impending ſtorm: I have done all that man 
could do to fave him from deſtruction : I have 
deceiv'd Sebaſtian, laid open his villainy, expoſed 
his dark defigns, and I hope ſhall yet prevent the 
bloody purpoſe of his ſoul. 

Gov. {Afide.) What ſhall I do ?---my heart 
yearns towards him---Shall I ſtill protect him? 


perhaps he may relent ; or ſhall I withdraw my 
12 friendly 


63 ALBERTA, 


friendly aid, forſake him, and yield him up a 
victim to proud ambition, ? 
| Here he ſeems affected, his thoughts per- 
plexed : divided betwixt ſocial friendſhip, 
and filial alfection. 
Axr. If love is his fault, I muſt plead for 
him: it is a tender paſſion, you, my Lord, are 
not inſenſible of: perhaps you have taſted its 
comforts, but never experienced its hardſhips--- 
to what dangers doth it expoſe us it's an unruly 
paſſion, and ſometimes ungovernable. Oh the 
anxious cares and fears that perplex the mind !--. 
the eager hopes, the pleaſing deſires, and ſoft 
ſenſations of the heart, all denote the joyful ex- 
pectations of promiſed happineſs ; but alas! how 
different is the caſe where love is not united! 
when tyranny, avarice, and oppreſſion, bear the 
ſway, and awe our inclinations, then muſt affec- 
tion, fincerity, and happineſs, give up the palm, 
and yield to them the victory. . 
| Gov. Forbear---thy words pierce through me: 
they point out my errors, and expoſe my weak- 
neſs : but O Almira ! ſhe is my only child; her 
happineſs I would wiſh to preſerve ; I know her 
life depends on his compliance ! Muſt I yield to 
thy intreaties? Muſt I renounce her cauſe, give 
up her ſuit, and forſake my child? Canſt thou 
ſuppoſe I'd live to ſee her wretched, or doſt thou 
think I would add to her afflitions? _ | 
AnT. If thou wouldſt ſave her from deſtruc- 
tion, try to ſtop that raging flame that now burns 
within her breaſt; cruſh the dreadful purpoſe of 
her ſoul; and fruſtrate the, cruel defigns and 
wicked intentions of her heart: it is a father's 
part to correct a child; nay more, it is your 
duty. | 
| Gov, 
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Gov. What muſt I do to preſerve my child, 
and yet protect my honour ? 

Axr. Aſſiſt Alberta: haſte, let us be gone--- 
try to prevent his fate: perhaps ere now the dread- 
ful blow is given, the horrid act is done! 

Gov. Thou haſt conquer'd---he ſhall not die, 
nor will I yield him up. 

ANT. O then proceed---it's now the appointed 
time---it's now the dreadful hour! 

Gov. I am yet a champion in the cauſe of 
virtue. | Stamps with his foot, enter ſoldiers. | Draw, 
my friends---draw---ſupport Alberta, protect your 
rights, and ſhew yourſelves valiant in the cauſe 
of freedom! 3 

 SoL, Give but the word, and we attend thee. 

Gov. Lead on---lead on, my valiant ſoldiers 

---protect Alberta, and redreſs his wrongs. 


SCENE changes to Almira's Apartment in the Caſile. 


Enter Almira. 


ALM. What havel done---where am I---where 
15 Alberta? Ye Gods, what mean theſe horrors ? 


I am undone---my ſoul is on the rack---the hor- 


rors of my mind---I cannot bear it! Why do 1 
wander, like ſome guilty ghoſt? Why do I ſtill 
doubt if I ſhould love or hate him? Hard-hearted 
man, how unconcerned he left me ! Did he once 
ſigh, beſtow one pitying ſmile, once ſhed a tear, 


or ſpeak one ſoft word? Did he ſo much as feign 


one moment's ſorrow, to calm my griefs, and mi- 
tigate his falſhoods? Why am I ftill anxious 
for his life? Why do I ſtart at his impending 


fate ?---Shall he then live? Shall the baſe traitor 


live, to laugh at my diſtreſs ?---no---let him per- 
| | 11h ! 
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iſh ! Be quick, Sebaſtian; execute my orders 
alas, my orders !---prepoſterous guilt! Can TI 
decree the death of him I love? but Oh! diſ- 
tracting thought! am I not caſt off, rejected, and 
forſaken; diſgraced, and doubly wronged; firſt, 
by his faithleſs promiſes, and now by his baſe 
deſertion? Has he not preferred a captive, this 
miſtaken beauty, and ſhall ſhe enjoy his love, and 
ſhare his ſmiles, which, by right, is mine ? Per- 
haps this night he weds her : and ſhall he---no : 

by heavens he ſha'nt! I will rouze me from this 
poor, tame lethargy, and convince him Almira 
was never formed to be his dupe. How ſtands 
the great account 'twixt me and vengeance ? tho 
much 1s paid, yet it is my debtor, and I will not 


*bate a fingle groan. 


Come then Alberta, I do thee invite 

To the dark realms of eveclaſting night : | 

Come vengeance, horror, fury, and deſpair, ; . 
And death, thou chief-invited gueſt, be there: 

He, with pale hand, ſhall lead the bride, and ſpread 

Eternal curtains round her nuptial bed. ” 


[ Exit, 


ACT 


nn 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 


4 Night View, repreſenting a glimmering hk bt of the 
diftant Country on one fide : a Cluſter of Trees placed 
in the Center of the Stage, under which is a ſmall 
Alcove : the other fide repreſents the Back of the Go- 
vernor's Garden, with the retired and ſolitary Grove 
that Alberta uſed to frequent at his leiſure hours. It 
thunders and lightens ; the Stage darkened. 


Euter Sebaſtian in diſeuiſe. 


SEBASTIAN, '{ſolus.} 


"HAT means this ſtorm ? ſure the elements 
combine together to fruſtrate my deſigns, 
or by loud thunders ſignify their abhorrence to 
the crime I'm now about to act. | Here a loud 
clap is heard.) Why do you point your vengeance 
at me, or have the Gods ſet me as their mark to 
empty their quivers on me?---yet I will withſtand 
their rage, for did Alberta carry thunder in his 
hand, I would ſtand the bolt, and challenge all 
his fury, ere I would reſign Almira, or reject her 
cauſe. By yon heaven I ſwear I will not reſt, 


'Neep ſhall not cloſe my eyes, nor will I taſte the 


comforts of repoſe, till I have conquer'd, and laid 
low at my feet, this aſpiring rebel! My ſword 


| impatient waits to do its office; it thirſts for 


blood; it longs to vent its fury, and mingle it 


with the duſt. Oh! it ſtrikes the fatal hour; 


it's now the appointed time; the gloomy aſpect 
of the night, joined with the ſolitary appearance 
of this unfrequented ſpot, aſſures me of ſueceſs. 


Here 
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[ Here a diſmal Groan is heard under the Stage, Sebaſ. 
tian ſtarts at the ſound, and then proceeds.) What 
means that diſmal ſound ? ſure it's the echo of 
ſome yawning grave that teems with an untimely 
ghoſt---"tis gone---"'twas but my fancy, or per- 
haps the wind forcing its entrance through ſome 
hollow cavern---no matter what---I am again my- 
ſelf. O tyrant conſcience, how doſt thou accuſe 
me---I am but man, and fate do thou diſpoſe 


me. | Here he ſeems much perplexed, and after a ſhort 


pauſe exclaims. | What---Doth my courage fail? 
Do I want ſpirit to wing me on ?---perifh the 


thought !---never be it ſaid Sebaſtian is frighten'd 


at ſhadows, or perplex'd with dreams; but as my 
deeds have ſtampt me tyrant, ſo thrives my ſword, 
as hell's dark vengeance draws it. 


[ Exit Sebaſtian, 


Enter Alberta. 
ALB. How awful, how dreadful is the night ! 


---a ſolemn darkneſs overſpreads the ſky---either 


the moon has ſlipt behind a cloud, or journeys 
weſtward down the heavens with more than com- 
mon ſpeed. A heavy melancholy clogs my heart; 
my imagination's filled with ghaſtly forms, and 
impatience racks my tortur'd ſoul : if I were 
ſuſpicious, I ſhould fear ſome danger lurk'd un- 
ſeen, to blaſt my expectations 0 death, thou 
ſtrange, myſterious power ! ſeen every day, bur 
never underſtood, but by the incommunicative 
dead, What art thou? The extenfive mind of 
man that with a thought circles the earth's vaſt 

lobe, finks tothe center, oraſcends above the ſtars, 
loſt and bewilder'd in the fruitleſs ſearch, defeated 


it returns more doubtful than before, of nothing 
| certain, 
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certain, but of labour loſt. O Zalinda ! Where 
art thou ? ſure the horrors of the night have af- 


frighted her timorous ſoul, and filled her gentle 


breaſt with loud alarms of danger, which ſhakes 
her reſolution ; or perhaps her weary ſteps have 
led her wrong, or ſhe has miſtook the place, and 
now's in queſt of me. Oh! I thought I heard the 
| footſteps of my charmer, ſure my eyes deceive 
me, or ſomething paſs'd yon ſthady grove, It 
muſt be her---enraptured thought---I fly to meet 


her ! 
[ Exit, 


Enter Sebaſtian, attended by ſeveral deſperate Villains, 
all arm'd, who for the ſake of gain have deceived 
Alberta, and are now going in purſuit of his life. 


SEB. This way, my friends, he bent his ſteps: | 


this is the appointed ſpot, fixed on toſpill his 
blood. Come, my friends, prepare for action —- 
let us divide -you, Gentlemen, ſhall ſtay with 
me. Sirs, your poſt ſhall be at the entrance of 
yon ſhady grove; and Fabricius, you ſhall watch 
his motions at the end of yonder private walk, 
and give us notice on his firſt advance. Be reſo- 
ae bold, and daring: be ſure he eſcape you 

t: if he ſhould attempt to ſtruggle, murmur, 
or io his fate, then fall on him---give him 
no time to retreat-L- but bury your ſwords deep 
within his heart. Onwards, my lads; each one 
to his charge: he who firſt brings me the joyful 
tidings, and ſhews me his ſword dipt in the trai- 
tor's blood, I will reward, and deathly recompenſe 
him for the deed. 


| [ Exeunt different 20ays. 
K [ Here 
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[ Here a loud Noiſe is heard behind the Scenes 
of claſhing of ſwords, and Sebaſtian's 
Party exclaiming, Down with the trai- 
tor; ſeize, and drag him hence! 


Enter ſeveral of Sebaſtian's Party purſuing Alberta 
acroſs the Stage: he puts himſelf in a poſture of de- 
fence, and attempts to oppoſe them; at laſt, being 
overcome by numbers, is obliged to Yield---they all at 
once ſeize him, woreſt his ſword from him, and are 
Juſt going to put a period to his exiſtence, at the ſame 
time exclaiming, Down with him---Diſpatch him 
Give him no quarter! During the Scuffle, re- 
enter Sebaſtian, zobo ſpeaks at entering, Ah trai- 

tor! I have got thee now---think not to eſcape 
my vengeance. 

ALB. Villain, thou haſt conquer'd !---here 
take my life---bur ere I reſign my breath, O grant 
me this requeſt--- h 

SEB. Leave him not---Why. are my orders not 
obey'd ? 

ALR. From thee I expect no favours- -O for 
my {word to avenge my wrongs !---Tyrant, come 
on---here's my breaſt open, expoſed to the fury 
of your ſword--Come, ſtrike the blow---here 
take my life 2 

Ses. TI will---tnis to thy heart- 

LJuſt as he has raiſed his arm to give the fa- 
tal blow, Antonio enters, attended by 
part of the Soldiers belonging to the Gover- 
nor, who immediately flies to Alberta's 
alli lance. Sebaſtian, aſtoniſhed at ſo ſud- 
den a ſurpriſe, puts himſelf at the head of 
his Party, as if determined to oppoſe Anto- 
nio; at the ſame time gives a private ſig- 


nal to o ſome of his Party to bear of Alberta. 
. 


Axr. O tyrant, ſtop thy fatal hand, for here 
thy miſchief ends—think not to eſcape. 

SEB. Eſcape from thee? I diſdain the thought! 
Fly my preſence—tempt not the fury of my 
ſword, or, by the Gods, if you attempt to oppoſe 
my vengeance, I will force my way, although 
thy blood ſhould pay the forfeir ! 

ANT. Stand off, thou vile, deteſted monſter ; : 
think not to oppoſe my wrath, nor eſcape the 
rigid hand of juſtice. Where, O where's Al- 
berta ? 

SEB. There behold him, groaning beneath 
the weight of my reſentment. 

AnT. Oh! he— - 

SEB. Dies, if thou advance one ſtep farther, 

ALB. Unlooſe me villains! 


[He ftrugeles to get from them. 


SEB. Poor, deluded wretch—vain, empty boaſte 


er- Where is all thy vaunting courage, thy va- 
liant ſpirit, thy great atchievements ? now is 
the time thou ſtand'ſt in need of their aſſiſtance : 
now, now's the long-wiſh'd for moment to cruſh 
thy towering pride. See how my ſword impatient 
waits to do its office. | Drawing his ſword, and 
pointing it at Alberta.] It thitſts. for blood, and 
now ſhall have its fill. 


[ Goes furriouſly towards Alberta, who is cloſely 
guarded and witheld by ſome of the fre 
of Sebaſtian's faction, who make way for 
Sebaſtian 10 fulfil his cruel deſigns ; at this 
critical moment, Alberta ſeizes the fevord 
of one of his adverſaries, and words off the 
fatal blow. Antonio immediately catches 
this favourable minute, ſlamps with his foot 
48 4 * + his Party to advance, 2 
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fall on the enemies of Alberta. Here a 
battle commences on the flage; Alberta 
ruſhes into the middle of the engagement, 
calling 0u Sebaſtian, and daring him to 
fingle combat—both 1 90 off the flage 


fehting. 


Re-enter Albe rta, driving acroſs the ſtage three or four 
of the aſſailants, who all eſcape his fury but one; and 


as he has juft lifted his arm io give the fatal biow, the 
Villain exclaims— 


1ſt VII. Hear me—I charge hes hear—O 
ſpare my life ! = 
Arz. Villain, thou ſhalt die for thy treachery 
—here is thy reward— 
iſt VII. O hold thy hand—Stop—I charge 
thee hear me—its for Zalinda's ſake, 
Ars. Ah! Zalinda's ſake—what can he mean? 
erhaps it's an invention—what can he know of 
Falinda ? —yet I'll hear him. 
if VII. Leave ſuch a wretch as me, to 
breathe out my wretched exiſtence in poverty, 
famine, or deſpair; but haſte—O fly—begone ! 
perhaps ere now the horrid act is done, and thou 
art for ever miſerable. | 
ALB. Oh! what haſt thou ſaid - be quick 
unfold thy dark myſterious „ eee 
Il am ſtruck motionleſs —O Zalinda ! 
1ſt Viz. Haſte to the Caſtle time will not 
admit, nor have I ſtrength to relate the particu- 
lars : let it ſuffice, that Sebaſtian 1s the ſole in- 
entor of this infamous faction ; but finding his 
Yillavy « detected, and himſelf o'erpowered, 1s 
now 
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now grown deſperate; vows vengeance on all thy 
race, and I fear is now gone to execute his horrid 
purpoſe on Zalinda. 

ALB. Ye Gods, what do I hear! thy words 
cut me to the heart : they pierce me through ! 
Here he ſeems quite o'ercome with grief, at length ex- 


claims,] Yet, I will be calm—0 no; my furi- 


ous ſoul will not be calm! feel it mount—it 
burns—it pants for vengeance! O villain—in- 
human monſter—thou canſt not, dareſt not do 
it, Yet, alas! who knows—perhaps 'tis done, 
the fatal blow is given. Ah! what's that ?—it 
is Zalinda's voice—hark—fſhe calls—ſhe cries for 
| help! Methinks I ſee her now, expoſed to all 

his fury, threats, and inſults—in vain ſhe im- 
plores, begs, intreats for pardon—deaf to her 
prayers, ſee, he ſtill perſiſts—now, now he gives 
the fatal blow—hark !—ſhe pleads for life, and 
calls on Alberta to protect her—O tyrant, ſtop 


thy hand; perdition blaſt the arm that roſe to 


give the ſtroke! ! Alas! it was tancy, and all i is 
calm again. Diſtraction !—hark, it calls again 
—O my ſoul, hold reaſon, hold thy giddy feat 
— this inhuman outrage unhinges thought. All, 
all but this, I could have borne—this murderous 
ſtroke, that ſtabs my peace for ever, it wounds 
me there, there, where the human heart moſt 


exquiſitely feels. Ah! again the voice? it 


chides me—it hurries me on to revenge—yes, 
I will come; T'll fly on wings of vengeance, 
to blaſt this helliſh plot, or die to avenge her 
wrongs ! 


* 


Exit. 
Euer 
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Enter Antonio, oerwhelmed with grief, for the ſupe 
poſed loſs of Alberta, followed by ſever al of his party. 


Axr. O haſte---fly---be gone---make ſtrict 


enquiry-—ſearch every avenue of this wood--- 
examine all the out poſts---be ſure no part or 
place eſcapes your obſervation. | Exeunt ſoldiers 
different ways. ] Ye Gods, ye immortal powers, 
how long will you ſuffer this vile, deteſted mon- 
ſter, to tyrannize o'er the charms of virtue, and 
oppreſs the injured innocent! This laſt ſtroke 
of fortune, this unlooked-for diſappointment, the 
horrors of my mind, the fears and troubles that 
perplex my ſoul, all denote the anguiſh of my 
heart, and fill my thoughts with black deſpair. 
O Alberta, I fear thou art undone for ever ! 
Ah! where is that voice of death? 
iſt VII. O death, I feel thy vengeance---ye 
infernal powers, why do you thus torment me ? 
O friend, who art thou? If thy ſoul is bent to 
aſſiſt the injured, haſte to the Caſtle, and aſſiſt 
Zalinda. Perhaps thou art Alberta's friend, I 
can no more---Oh ! what torture---Conſcience, 
death, I feel thy powerful bite---Oh ! mercy hea- 
vens---Alas! I cannot pray---I am going ſup- 
port me. -I fall, I fink in endleſs darkneſs---Oh ! 


Jam Dies. 


AnT. Alas, he's gone! Ye Gods, can life 
atone for all the monſtrous crimes of falſhood, 
murder, or revenge? O Sebaſtian, a valiant 
hero by thy crimgs is ruin'd : perhaps ere now 
the great unhappy youth falls by the ſordid hands 
of butchering villains. Unhappy pair, every way 


dliſtrels d! O what guilt, ſhame, and diſmay, 
what 
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what enmity, hatred, revenge, muſt infeſt the 
mind, and wake up the ſoul, to acts like this: 
but yet, O love, tormenting, pleaſing paſſion, 
how haſt thou ſtruck the fatal dart: how pierc'd 
their tender hearts with more than uſual warmth; 


but I muſt ſhare their ſorrows, and partake their 


troubles ; and when I light upon ſome faithleſs 
Woman; | 


Some beauty, like Almira, falſe and fair, 
We'll fix our grief, and our complaining ſhare : 
We'll curſe the nymph that drew the ruin on, 
And mourn the youth that is like him undone. 


SCENE THE LAST. 
Zalinda's Apartments in the Caſile. 


Enter Zalinda and Laura. 


Z AL. This dead of night, this filent hour of 


_ darkneſs, nature for reſt ordain'd, and ſoft repoſe; 
but yet, diſtraction, and tumultuous thoughts, 
keep all my affrighted ſenſes now awake. O 
Almira! thy revengeful ſoul has long doom'd my 
_ death---falſly, falſly, haſt thou accuſed me! | En- 
ter a Servant, who gives Zalinda à Letter, | I think 
the kind inditer of this letter has cautioned me 
with more than uſual tenderneſs: he ſtrictly com- 
mands me to avoid Almira, and quit this fatal place; 
nay more, if we delay, our lives muſt pay the for- 
feit. Alas! my Laura, Doſt thou partake my 
troubles f Is thy tender heart touched with pity, 

and 
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and doſt thou ſhare my forrows? Oh ! the ri- 

id hand of fate has doom'd me for ever wretched ! 
My defire for liberty has proved a fatal ſtroke to 
all my long-wiſh'd for happineſs, which, as a 
ſhadow, is vaniſhed from my view, and left me 
nothing but miſery, deſpair, or death, to ſupply 


its place! 
Lav. Take comfort, Madam diſpel thoſe 


gloomy thoughts. 

Zar. Comfort---where ſhall I find it? it's 
fled---it's gone---O my brother, where is thy ſup- 
port, thy kind affiftance ! Alas ! where is he? 

---he 1s gone, perhaps for ever! Bleſs and pro- 
tect him, O ye Gods---and if it be a crime to at- 
tempt the means to regain loſt liberty; if the act 

offends your juſtice, aim all your vengeance on 
my guilty head: puniſh Zalinda, but forgive 
Philaſter. 
[ Here it thunders, the form continues. 

Lav. Heavens---'tis a fearful night ! 

Zar. Oh! the black rage of midnight tem- 
peſt, or the alluring ſmiles of raciant morn, are 
equal all to me: nought now has charms, or 
terrors to my breaſt, the ſeat of torpid woe: 
leave me, my Laura---kind reſt, perhaps, may 
huſh my woes a little---O for that quiet ſleep that 


Knows no e 
[ Thunder again. 


Lav. Madam, indeed I know not how to go: 

indulge my fondneſs : O let me watch awhile by 
your fad bed, till theſe dread hours ſhall paſs ! 

| (la loud clap. 
2 AL. Alas! what is the toil of elements, this 
idle perturbation of the ſky, to what I feel with- 
in! O that the fires of pitying heaven would 
point 
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point their fury here! Leave me- -good night, 
my deareſt Laura. 

Lav. I know not what this oppreſſion means, 
but 'tis with pain, with tears, I can perſuade my- 
ſelf to leave you; there is, I know not what, a 
ſad preſage that tells me I ſhall never ſee you 
more: it wounds my heart-ſtrings ; but ſince you 
oblige me to go, I muſt obey---good night, per- 
haps for ever. [ Exit Laura. 

ZAL. {ſolus.) And am I then alone? the 
moſt undone, moſt wretched being, now within 
the cope of this affrighted gloom that wraps the 
world! I faid, I did not fear: but alas! a ſhiver- 
ing horror runs through all my powers, and 
I'm nought but tumult, fears, and weakneſs : 
and yet how idle 1s fear when hope 1s gone— 

one for ever! O thou gentle ſcene | Looking lo- 
wards her bed] of ſweet repoſe ! where, by the 
oblivious draught of each fad toilſome day to 


peace reſtored, unhappy mortals loſe their woes 


awhile, thou haſt no peace for me! What ſhall 
I do? how paſs this. dreadful night, ſo big with 


terror? Here with the mednight ſhades; here 


will I fit, | Sits down] a prey to dire deſpair! 
Bleſs me—T heard a noife—| Starting up.] No, I 
miſtook—nothing but ſilence reigns, and awful 
midnight, round—again—O heavens, it is Al- 
mira !—what urgent buſineſs has ſhe to act, that 
brings her here at this unlooked-for hour ? Oh 


ſure ſhe carries the implements of death, and in 


her eyes methinks I read my fate ! 


Enter Almira, in her right hand a Dagger, which, at 
entering, ſhe puts into her boſom. 


Alu. Oh! what means theſe ſtruggles of my 
foul ? Do not my wrongs cry aloud, and demand 
f re- 
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redreſs? Perhaps ere now Alberta bleeds, atid 
dies, to appeaſe my vengeance; and ſhall ſhe 
live, to triumph in her charms ? Hark—hark— 
my inſults cry aloud for juſtice! Be appeaſed, 
my ſoul ; thou ſhalt have juſtice : come now, 
ye infernal powers; ye dæmons of revenge, 
come, take poſſeſſion of my heart; inflame my 
ſoul, and urge me on to vengeance—Come, pre- 
| pare my mind; inſpire my fury, and demand my 

juſtice! Oh! you ſhall have it—thou, Minos, 
ſhalt applaud it—yes—thou ſhalt copy it in thy 
plains below. God of Revenge, ariſe ! He comes 
he comes—and ſhoots his arrows through al! 
my kindling blood—L have it here Ah ſee where 
the ſtands, like Helen, in the night when Troy 
was loſt, ſpectatreſs of the mifchief ſhe herſelf 
has made 5 F 
[ Goes with 4 flern countenance towards La- 
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ZAL. She comes ſupport me, heaven !—open, 
thou friendly earth O ſkreen me, hide me, from 
this furious woman! R 

AL. Shalt thou eſcape my. wrath, imperious 
captive? O thou blooming hypocrite, think not 
to triumph in my ruin, or glory in your conqueſt! 
Couldſt thou ſuppoſe I would live to ſee thee 


_ bleft in the arms of that vile, inconſtant youth, 


whoſe perfidious ſoul, and faithleſs heart, have 
ſtain'd my honour, and ruin'd my peace for 
—_—— 8 

ZA. O ceaſe, Almira'!—diftrefs me not 
but O thou | 

Arm. Ah, perfidious wretch! Dareſt thou 
attempt to appeaſe my fury ? Can thy preſump- 
tion lead thee to imagine, I would fubmit, and 
yield to thee the victory; fee myſelf ſtript of all 
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my foul holds dear by thy deſtructive charms? — 
yet know, thou traitreſs, on thee Þ'll empty all 
my hoard of vengeance, and glut my boundleſs 
rage! 

. In what have I offended ? O what's my 
crime? If— 

ALM. In what a ſea of woes has thy deſtruc- 
tive charms plunged me !—yet I will have ven- 
geance—now, ſigh, weep, and tremble in thy 
turn: it gives me joy to ſee thy fears alarm you! 
O thou envenom'd ſerpent, thou deteſted friend, 
think not to boaſt your conqueſt, but yield to me 
the palm: if thou deny my juſt demands; if 
thou refuſe to reſtore to me the prize—Alas! the 
prize! he was a prize; the joy, the comfort of 
my heart: Oh! where is he now ?—but revenge, 
fo truly great, would come too cheap, if bought 
with lefs than life. Tis reſolved—perhaps 

it's done! | | | | 
Zar. Alas! my tender ſoul would ſhrink to 
death, ſhake with its fears, and fink beneath its 
pains, in any caſe but this; but now, I am ſteel, 
firm in my reſolves, and ſtedfaſt in my Jove--- 
yes, I will bear your ſcorn, and withſtand your 
fury: if I live, it's only for Alberta, and with 
equal joy I'll die to fave him. Oh! for his ſake 
I'll go a willing ſhade, and wait his coming in 
the Elyſian fields; and then enquire of each de- 
ſcending ghoſt of my lov'd hero's welfare, life 
and honour ; that dear remembrance will im- 
prove the bliſs,—add to the Elyfian joys,—and 
make that heaven more happy. | 

ALM. Art thou ſo bold? Dare thou attempt 
to force my vengeance? Canſt thou ſuppoſe I 


would Juſtify thy crimes, or ſupport wy rival? 
La. What 
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What! did Alberta love thee? Impoſſible! he 
could not, dared not do it thou poor empty 
boaſter, made up of vain conceit: canſt thou 
boaſt of conqueſts, charms, and beauty? Did 
he covet thy ſmiles, or read thy frowns? a 
ſuppliant to thee ! his ſlave, his captive ! | 
ZAL. Yes, he lov'd me; my heart is his, 
our loves are mutyal, our affections fixt ; he is 
my all, my comfort, my delight: by his ſmiles 
I live, and by his frowns I die. 1 
ALM. O, diſtraction! hell and fury! can 
I bear to be the ſcorn—the caſt off the de- 
ſerted and forſaken maid, and not avenge my 
wrongs? Oh! thou vile diſturber of my peace; 
one deſcended from a race of tyrants, whoſe 
blood yet reeks on an avenging ſword, and whoſe 
wrongs I will now revenge. | Draws out the dag- 
ger and points it towards Zalinda.) Ah! doth death 
affright ye? what do you want courage to fol- 
low your boaſted hero? Sure you have not a 
deſire, a wiſh, or even a thought to live, when 
Alberta's gone ! TE 
Za. Ye Gods, what can ſhe mean? O, ſup- 
port me, all ye powers! Oh, Almira what haſt 
thou done ?—ſay where, O where is my love, 
my Alberta ?—tell me! O ſpeak! my fears 
diſtract me 
Alu. Dead! welters in blood, and gaſps for 
his laſt breath; he dies! I doom'd his death, 
and glory in the thought, Ere that his blood is 
mingled with the duſt, his treach'rous ſoul is 
fled, it's gone to meet its fate in the dark regions 
of eternity, and thou ſhalt follow. [ Here ſhe is 
overcome With paſſion. } Come, prepare for death; 
now thou ſhalt feel and taſte my vengeance ; I 
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am curſt each moment I delay thy fate; haſte 
to the ſhades, and tell applauding devils the 
right and juſtice of thy cauſe; tell it to chat- 
tering ghoſts, and hiſſing flames; — tell it the 
grinning fiends; till hell ſound nothing to 
thy ears but horror, infamy, curſes and ven- 
geance, for my wrongs: now, now my ſoul be 
firm; be quick my reſolves; this ſhall pierce 
thy heart— and here's to prove it! 

Goes with the dagger drawn towards Za- 

linda, who falls dowon at her feet.] 

ZAr. Oh! ſpare my life; oh! grant me but 
a few ſhort minutes to prepare myſelf, to meet 
my wretched fate; oh, Heavens | ſhe hears mie 
not; come death, then, thou welcome meſſen- 
ger, I now embrace thee. Now give the fatal 
blow, and relieve my troubled ſoul ! but oh! 
its hard to die—vet I muſt ſubmit: oh, Al- 
mira! is mercy baniſhed from thy heart, and 
pity loſt its hold! 

Aim. Thou plead'ſt in vain; what's pity ? 
it is fled, and for ever baniſhed from my breaſt? 
aſk me not for mercy, for I know it Not | art thou 
prepared for death ?— 

ZAL, I am. 

Ax. Then die! [Iz as ſhe aims the fatal blow, 
enters Sebaſtian in haſte ; not thinking it vas Scbaſti- 
an, and alarmed at being ſurpriſed, lets fall the dagger, at 
the-ſame time exclaims] What envious hand robs me 
now of vengeance? who is ſo bold, that dares 
oppoſe my fury ? 


Sts. Oh, be quick, be reſolute, give the 
þlow, for Alberta, 


ALM. var Sebaſtian, why this haſte? what canſt 
thou mean ?-hath not thy avenging hand done 
1905 t it's 
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its duty ?—are not my orders obeyed D-and doth 
not the traitor bleed ? or bath thou wanted. cou- 
rage, ſpirit, or wrongs like mine, to urge thee 
I hope he has not eſcap'd, and yet lives to tri- 
umph in my miſery. | | 

Sz. Curſt be his name may infamy at- 
tend him, and ſwift deſtruction overtake him; 
—blaſt his expectations, and cruſh his borrowed 
oys. | = = 
Alu. Impoſſible! how? which way could 
he eſcape? oh! be quick, inform me! oh! yet 
ſtop, I will not hear thy vain excuſe, nor tamper 
with my wrongs, for oh! I truſted thee to re- 
venge my cauſe, and thou haſt acted a treacher- 
ous part ;—thou haſt ſtained my honour, and 
ruined my peace for ever. | 

SEB. Too true, he has eſcaped my ven- 
geance, but I was betrayed, and— 
Alx. I will not hear thee juſtified ; oh, I am 
undone forever! oh, thou vile deceiver, hence 
avoid my fight!-—begone—and leave me to groan 
and figh beneath this load of infamy and ſhame! 

SesB. Hear me, Almira, O ſtop thy fury, 
reſtrain thy unjuſt ſuſpicions, nor think me 
falſe; if thou ſuſpects my honour, here, take 
this ſword, be quick, relieve thy doubting 
heart; I would ſooner receive from thee a dead- 
ly thruſt, then live to bear thy ſcorn, or unjuſt 

ſuſpicions.” | 
ZA. And does my Alberta live? O happy, 
pleaſing ſound ! has he eſcaped then? O joyful 
news! ye Gods I thank ye! I now ſhall die in 
peace! | TY | 


[ Sebaſtian 
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I [Sebaſtian a»dAlberta converſe in private; at length 
Sebaſtian exclaims, | 
My boſom friend Antonio has betray'd ug— 
laid open the whole proceedings—expoſed our 
plot, and join'd Alberta; hither they bend their 
ſteps, now is the time to blaſt their promis'd 
Joys ;—now 1s the time to check their pleaſing 
hopes : let us join our vengeance; let us pour 
out our fury; come, give but the word, I will 
add the blow, and rid thee of this rival. 
Hes [ Drawing his ſword. 
Ax. Stop, Stop, that taſk be mine! ſhe 
dies by my hand! | Fay | 


Enter a Servant haſtily, 


SER. Arm yourſelf, my Lord, the caſtle is 
cloſely befieged, beſet by a furious band of riot- 
ers, who threaten you, the Governor, and all 
your friends with ruin, unleſs Alberta be re- 
turned in ſafety, 

SB. Who? or from whence came they? 


p who is their leader. 


Sts. I think he is called Don Manuel, 
ZALl. O why is my fate delayed! for what 
puniſhment am I reſerved ! 
i { Here a loud noiſe is heard of claſhing of 
| ſwords, Sc. | | | | 
Enter a ſervant bloody, © 
Ser, O fly my Lord, Alberta has join'd the 
rioters, our friends fly before them ; already he 
has forced the caſtle gates, calls aloud for Za- 
linda, and vows vengeance on his enemies; our 
friends, unable to withſtand their fury, fall back 
and yield to him the victory; all refiſtance is in 
. vain ; 


| 
: 
| 
| 


from my fight. 
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vain; I only come to warn you of the danger; 
O tempt not his rage, nor withſtand his fury ; 
but fly, my Lord, and ſhun his vengeance. 

| Exit Servant. 


Sets. Slave, 1 have ſet my life upon a caſt, 


| and I will ſtand the hazard of the die! Come 


hell, come death, come Alberta, I am reſolved 
and prepared to face ye. 
Zal. O death, where art thou? I long to 
meet thee, for thou art now my only comfort. 
Alu. | Turning towards Zalinda.] What, art 
thou ſtill alive? has not my vengeance reached 
thee yet? O, ye Gods! how ſhe inflames my 


fury; but I will not ſpill her blood, nor ſhall 


ſhe meet death with ſo much eaſe; have I any 
command yet left ? or have I loſt all my autho- 
rity? [ here enter two or three of Sebaſtian's party] 
Take hence this captive, this traitreſs, drag her 


to all the torments earth can furniſh! O how 


wilt thou howl thy fearful ſoul away; how wilt 


thou roll thy dying eyes about in vain, to look 


for help, and intreat, figh, and beg for mercy, 
while laughing foes ſhall echo to thy cries, and 
make thy pains their ſport: Hence take her 
[ She is now ſeized on by the ruffians. 
ZA. Oh, Almira, recall thy fatal words, 
revoke my wretched doom ; here take my life, 
here behold my breaſt ; Oh give. the dagger, 
and—- 2 8 

ALM. Villains, away! | | 


ZL. Oh, on my knees beg—here I death 


implore. | | 
ALM. Drag her away off woman, —away 


nor taint me with thy loathſome touch, 
ALB, 
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ALB. [Behind the ſcenes.) Where is Zalinda ? 
fly, bring me to her! or by the Gods I ſwear, 
I will make a ghoſt of him that dares refuſe ! 


Enter Alberta and Antonio, their ſwords drawn, at- 
tended by ſeveral of their party; Almira catches the 
dagger and again attempts the life of Zalinda, but 
Alberta runs to her aſſiſtance and prevents her fury. 


ALM. This proves my friend when all forſake 
me. | 
ALB, Ah! ſtop thy hand, for here thy miſ- 
chief ends; cruel, deceitful, bloody woman! O 
Zalinda! my life! my joy! my comfort! what 
would I not do to avenge thy wrongs? _ 

Sep. Turn traitor ! turn and anſwer to my 
honour, for this thy baſe inſufferable outrage. 

_. ALB. Inſolent tyrant, think not to eſcape 


- thyſelf, my juſt revenge. 
| ( they fight. 


SkB. My ſoul and body are both in action. 

ALB. A dreadful day! here's to decide it! 

| [ Sebaſtian falls, attempts to riſe but falls 

ain. During the fight, Zalinda, for 
far of Alberta, faints, but is ſupport- 
ed by Antonio: Almira is hkewiſe al- 
moſt frantick with rage and diſappoint- 
ment, 

Sep. Perdition catch thy arm! the chance is 
thine! But oh! the vaſt renown, the honour, 
and happineſs that now await thee, give me 
more pain than even my body's parting with it's 
ſoul! Now let the State no longer be a ſtage to 
feed contention in a lingering act; but let one 
ſpirit of the firſt-born Cain reign in all boſoms : 
Oh! could I be revenged—could I once more at- 
tain my ſtrength (ttm to riſe] but tis in 

vain 
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vain—my fierce, ambitious ſoul declining droops, 
and all its fires grow pale.—O death ! I feel thy 
ſting, fain would I live to blaſt thy tow'ring 
fame, and cruſh thy preſent joys; but alas! 
thou haſt prevailed ; and I can only curſe thee 
with my parting breath. Oh, Almira! Iam— 
| | | | | Dies 
Alu. Oh, Sebaſtian !—ah !—he we — 
diſtraction !—he is dead! Look, deſtroying 
monſter, —inhuman villain ;—look, behold his 
blood, —fpilt in behalf of injured Almira !—— - 
What! art thou ſtill unmoved ?—has not thy re- 
vengeful ſoul yet had its fill ?—if not, point 
your vengeance here command give the 
blow—be reſolute—ſtrike deep :—ah ! what 
dareſt thou cefuſe?—wilt thou deny my laſt re- 
queſt?—it's my death I beg!—for thou haſt 
ſtabb'd my peace—deſtroy'd my honour—and 
now diſdains relief. 73 | 
ALB. No! thou wicked imperious woman, thou 
ſhalt not meet death with ſo much eaſe; but 
all be reſerved as a victim to! deter. others 
from following thy example: if there is re- 
venge on earth, or pain in hell, art can invent, 
or boiling rage ſuggeſt, which thou ſhouldſt not 
ſuffer— 
Alu. What! have I liv'd for this? am I to 
be reſerved for public ſcorn, infamy, and 
death? Have you not, tyrant, been the cauſe 
of all my crimes? and now doſt thou glory in my 
ſhame?— Think, O think in what a ſcene of 
miſery, deſpair, and wretchedneſs, haſt thou 
plunged me in. Vet, though all deceive me, 
this will prove my friend, | drawing the dagger 
from her boſom, | this will relieve my troubled ſoul ; 


and here's to ſet me free !  _([ Stabs herſelf. 
4 ALB. 
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ALB. Oh! what has thy paſſion drove thee 
to? : . 

Alu. An act I glory in! —Wilt thou in death | 
forgive me ?—T, with my dying breath implore 
' it; —hear me Alberta, O grant it !—ir's my laſt 
requeſt, —I have lov'd thee, ungenerous youth, 
to my own deſtruction; thy indifference, incon- 
ſtancy, and negle&, were the ſole cauſe of the _ 
paſſion, revenge, and malice that fill'd my 
breaſt, and drove my furious ſoul to acts of 
horror, cruelty and death. Oh how has jealouſy 
rack'd my laboured mind! oh, how has my 
heart been fill'd with black deſpair !—torn be- 
tween the raging conflict of love and hatred !— 
wilt thou not beſtow one kind look, or pleaſing 
ſmile, on one, whoſe dying heart is wholly 
yours! N EA 

Zar. Oh, Alberta, ſure your tender heart 


_ muſt o'erflow with pity Why do you pauſe 


—fly ſome one and bring her inſtant help! Oh, 
Almira! [brings Alberta towards her, ] look up 
take comfort—Alberta doth forgive thee; and if 
there is ſkill, art, or medicine, that Mexico can 
produce, to ſtop thy bleeding wounds, thou 
ſhalt have it. Oh, ſpeak Alberta, comfort her, 
ſupport her, | 

ALB. Thou haſt prevailed;—my ſtubborn: 
heart relents, and I am all forgiveneſs : O Al- 
mira, here throw I. off all animoſity, —no more 
ſhall I upbraid you—no longer ſhall enmity ſub- 
fiſt between us—oh, why that ſigh—your looks 
diſtreſs me—ſure we muſt not part. | 

ALM. O heavens! canſt thou wiſh me life? 
---wouldſt thou defire me to live, a plague to 
myſelf, and peſtilence to all around me? but 
oh ! in the diſmal hour of death thy words re- 
M 2 | vive 


gone, but pity me=--had I check'd that raging 
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vive me; oh, may you live !---may your love 
prove laſting,---may you inherit all that happi- 
neſs earth can beſtow; or heaven can grant! 
while I deſcend to the dark regions of the 
dead, there to meet eternal vengeance, and cry 
in vain, for comfort; O death, Flee! thy ſting; 
and I muſt ſubmit, | 

[ Faints woith boſs of bldod and falls: 


Za. O help---ſhe faints---help her ye hea- 


venly powers, and look with a pitying eye. on 
her afflictions. 5 | 

ALB. O couldſt thou fly from thy approach- 
ing end---couldſt thou avoid the fatal blow, 
thou mightſt yet be happy; and next to Zalinda;z 
be placed in my eſteem: but alas! I fear all 
hope is vain, for death appears in every feature; 
oh, heart piercing, killing fight 

ALM. That I muſt die is my only comfort: 
death is the privilege of human nature, and life 
without it is not worth dur taking: hither the 


poor -- the priſoner---and the mourner, fly for rea 


lief, and lay their burthens down---come then 
death and take me to thy cold arms; thou mea- 
gre ſhade, here let me breathe my laſt; charm'd 


with my Alberta's pity and forgiveneſs, more 


than if angels tun'd their golden viols, and ſung 
a requiem to my departing ſoul. | 

ALB. Oh, I would give worlds to ſave thee | 

Arm. All help is in vain! O Alberta! com- 
mend me to my father;---tell him I die a peni- 
tent, and confeſs my guilt ;- but yet it's hard 
for ſouls like mine,---haughty and fierce---to 
yield, they have done amiſs- hut oh! behold - 
my proud diſdainful heart bends to thy gentler 
virtue--Oh think not raſhly of me when I am 


flame 
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flame that burnt within me, and ſtop'd its furi- 
ous progreſs, we had both been happy, but now 
it's too late,---and yet my eyes take pleaſure, to 
behold thee--thou art the laſt dear object-O mer- 


cy! heaven! 
[ Dies. 


Alg. Cold !---dead and cold! and yet thou 
art not changed; but lovely ſtill !---hadſt thou a 
thouſand faults---what heart is ſo hard ae = 
virtue fo ſevere !---but at this fight, muſt, if 
not relentleſs, melt to pity, compaſſion, and 
forgiveneſs. 

Enter Philaſter, in haſte. 

PII. O! woe on woe 1 misfortune on mis- 
fortune 

ZAL. Oh; ſpeak my brother, - what canſt 
thou mean what new ſorrows haſt thou to re- 
late ?- 

PII. Alas! my ſiſter, the great, the good 
Aa- dien this moment. 

ALB. The Governor! > | 

Axr. That is a deadly ſtroke deed! hap- 

py for thee Almira, thou art no more, or that 
this diſmal news would add to her afflictions, 
and make her death more wretched. 

Pair; Scarce hadſt thou left him, he pri- 
vately went forth to view the havock death had 
made, and learn what friends were miſſing, at- 
tended but by a few, and thoſe unhidden ; I 
heard which way he took, ſtrait purſued him, 
but found him encompaſſed by Sebaſtian's party, 
almoſt alone, amidſt a croud of foes ; too late 
we brought him aid, and drove them back, ere 
that his frantick valour had provok'd the death 
he ſeem'd to with for, from their ſwords, 


Enter 
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Enter the Nee rnor all Bloody, ſupported by Don 
| Manuel and Servant. 

Gor. Here ſet me down, my friends, that [I 
may once more behold my friends, and take a 
laaſt farewell. | 
| | Alberta runs to the Governor and hneels. 

ALB. O my dear Lord, behold this ſcene of 
ſorrow !---ſee what havock death has made !---ſee 
thy only child, a breathleſs corpſe !---ſhe gave 
the. fatal blow;---the did the cruel act !---but oh! 
behold in me the cauſe of all her ſorrows! Can 
I behold thee thus, thou dear departing friend, 
and not plead forgiveneſs ? oh, my much injur- 
ed Lord; wilt thou, cant thou grant it? or 
muſt I lead in vain, and for ever be wretched ? 

Gov. Ariſe, Alberta; I forgive thee, live 
and be happy, bleſt with the ſmiles of her 
whom thy ſoul adores! Alas! is this my daugh- 
ter - my once beauteous dear Almira ! O thou 
haſt raſhly ventured in a ſtormy ſea, where life, 
fame, virtue, all is wreck'd and loſt. But ſure 
thou haſt born thy part in all the anguiſh, and 
ſmarted with the pain; then reft in peace, let 
filence and oblivion hide thy name and ſave thee 
from the malice of poſterity, and may thou 
find with heaven, the ſame Ore: as with 

thy father here. 

[ Alberta and Zalinda mourn over the 
body of Almira, while Don Manuel 
| and Antonio ſupport the Governor. 

Don Man. O retire my Lord and quit this 
ſcene of horror! O let me bear thee hence ! 

Gov. Thanks, my dear Manuel, for thy 
kind affiſtance; oh, we muſt part! ſoon ſhall I 
be relieved from all my ſorrows. Oh, Alberta, 


turn * from that fatal object, come near and 
let | 
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let me bleſs thee ere I die ; to thee and brave 
Antonio I bequeath my fortune -- lay me by my 
noble father, and love my memory as if I had 
been thine, O gracious heavens ! thou that haſt 
endleſs bleffings ſtill in ſtore for virtue and for 
filial piety ; let diſgrace and want be far away 


but multiply thy mercies on his head; let great- 


neſs, goodneſs, and ſucceſs ſtill be with him, 
and peace in all his ways, oh! 


AB. Oh, diſtreſſing fight | 

Zai. Where ſhall we find comfort? 

Down Man. Stop thy griefs, my ſon; dry up 
thy tears Zalinda ; look forward---behold the 
Joys that now await thee---the honours that now 
attend thee ;---O quit this fatal ſpot and ſeek that 
happineſs which is now your own. Bear hence 
the bodies, and when we have ſeen the ſolemn 
rights perform'd, and paid due reſpect to our 


[ Dies. 


departed friends, then we'll return to Spain ; the 


King with open arms attends ready to receive 
thee, and longs to reward thy virtue. 


By theſe examples, we are taught to prove 
The ſorrows that attend unlawful love; 
Behold the fatal ſtroke of an avenging hand, 
That by rude force the paſſions would command; 
That ruthleſs ſought to root them from the breaſt, 
That may be rul'd, but will not be oppreſt; 
Learn hence, ye parents, who from nature ſtray, 
And the great ties of ſocial life betray ; 

Nor o'er your children act a tyrants part: 
Tis yours to guide, not violate the heart. 
Keep virtue's fimple path before your eyes, 
Nor think from evil good can ever riſe. 

ALB. 
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ALB. The righteous Gods, that innocence require, 
Protect the goodneſs which themſelves inſpire ; 
© Unguarded virtue, human arts defies, 

The acculed is happy» while the accuſer dies . 
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